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QUACKS  AND  QUACKERY, 


“ It  is  the  bounden  duty  of  every  Physician  to  discou- 
rage empirical  Practice,  not  from  the  sordid  consideration 
of  its  interfering  with  his  Professional  Emoluments,  which 
is  seldom,  or  never  the  case,  but  from  a conviction  of  the 
injury  the  Public  may  sustain  by  confiding  in  and  employ- 
ing men  who  are  ignorant  of  Medical  Practice. 

Dr.  Hastings : Illustrations  of  the  Water  Cure. 
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PREFACE. 


Ever  since  that  momentous  epoch  in  a Me- 
dical man’s  history — beginning  Practice — I 
have  remarked,  not  without  feelings  of  disap- 
pointment, the  want  of  sympathy,  the  thank- 
less and  slighting  indifference  (except  in  the 
hour  of  sickness)  with  which  the  Medical 
Profession  and  its  peculiar  (^ims  are  very 
generally  regarded.  This  may  he  viewed  by 
the  Public  as  a trivial  circumstance,  in  which 
they  have  little  or  no  concern, — but  it  is  not 
so  in  reality. 

The  contemptuous  neglect  shown,  by  all 
parties,  to  Medical  men,  their  institutions, 
and  interests,  has  left  the  way  open  for  cry- 
ing abuses  within,  and  for  encroachments  and 
indignities  from  without.  These  things  are 
calculated,  in  many  ways,  to  produce  mis- 
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chievous  effects,  and  operate  as  “ a great  dis- 
couragement'’ to  the  cultivation  of  a highly 
important  branch  of  Science.  They  set  a 
bar,  as  it  were,  to  all  improvement;  and  so, 
whilst  for  a time  injuriously  affecting  only 
a class  of  the  community,  they  must  even- 
tually prove  detrimental  to  the  welfare  of  the 
whole. 

One  of  the  most  mischievous  of  the  re- 
sults which  have  thence  ensued  is,  the  growth 
of  Quackery.  It  occurred  to  me,  that  if  the 
disgraceful  and  fraudulent  practices  carried 
on  under  this  head  were  held  up  to  view,  in 
a familiar  form  and  somewhat  of  a popular 
dress,  they  might  possibly  excite  a degree  of 
public  attention  which,  as  a Medical  topic, 
and  if  arrayed  in  more  of  the  gravity  of  Pro- 
fessional costume,  they  would  altogether  fail 
to  attract.  This  idea,  pursued  in  the  follow- 
ing pages,  is  humbly  offered  as  my  apology 
for  their  appearance. 


Leeds,  Feb.  20th,  1844. 
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QUACKERIES  OF  THE  DAT. 


“ THERE  IS  A REMEDY  FOR  EVERY  THING — EXCEPT  DEATH.” 

DON  QUIXOTE. 


An  attempt  to  expose  the  Quack’s*  impostures, 
is  likely  to  meet  with  small  favour,  either  from 

* A Quack  is  defined  to  be 

“ 1.  A boastful  pretender  to  arts  which  he  does  not 
understand.  2.  A vain  boastful  pretender  to  physic,  one 
who  proclaims  his  own  Medical  abilities  in  public  places. 
3.  An  artful,  tricking  Practitioner  in  Physic.”— Johnson. 

“ A mountebank,  a bold  and  ignorant  pretender  to  the 
art  of  Physic.” — Bailey. 

“ A person  who  pretends  to  arts  which  he  does  not 
understand,  generally  applied  to  pretenders  in  Physic.” — 
Barclay. 

The  following  is  a more  correct  definition  of  the  mo- 
dern Quack  : — “ A pretender  to  knowledge  of  which  he  is 
not  possessed — a vilifier  of  all  that  is  honourable  and  re- 
spectable in  the  Medical  profession — and  a puffer  of  some 
remedy  the  powers  of  which  he  does  not  understand.” — 
Dr.  Hastings. 
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himself,  his  aiders  and  abettors,  or  even  from 
those  he  has  imposed  on,  who,  — like  they 
whose  curiosity  misled  their  judgment  in  flock- 
ing to  see  a wonderful  horse  that  was  declared 
to  have  its  head  where  its  head  should  not  he 
— or  rather,  where  its  “ head’s  antipodes’  ought 
to  have  been— will  scarcely  feel  pleased  to  he 
reminded  of  the  hoax.  Some  may  regard  such 
an  attempt  as  an  unjustifiable  interference  with 
the  glorious  liberty  of  the  subject  of  these 
realms,  by  which  he  is  entitled  to  have  him- 
self cheated  whenever  and  in  what  way  soever 
he  chooses.  Others  may  declare  it  to  be  a 
malicious  attack  upon  industry  in  its  honest 
endeavours  to  profit  by  human  nature’s  weak 
points.  Many  (the  implicated)  will  be  ready 
to  assert  that  it  is  a flagrant  violation  of  the 
law  of  libel.  Not  a few,  wittily  to  pronounce 
it  only  a rival  trader  s alarm  for  his  own 
selfish  interests. 

“ They  say — What  say  they  % — Let  them  say !” 

The  evils  of  Quackery,*  or  Empiricism, 
are  of  greater  magnitude  than  is  generally 

* “ Quackery  : — The  practice  of  Physic  without  judg- 
ment or  knowledge.” — Barclay. 
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supposed.  They  constitute,  not  a simple  en- 
croachment on  the  privileges,  or  emoluments, 
of  Medical  men  by  dishonest  pretenders — not 
a mere  “ big-endian ” dispute  between  two  par- 
ties, in  the  result  of  which  the  public,  if  not 
the  gainers,  might,  at  least,  be  wholly  uncon- 
cerned— but  a great,  wide-prevailing  mischief, 
by  which  tlieig  are  especially  affected.  It  is, 
indeed,  true,  that  Medical  men  are  made  to 
suffer  in  rank,  character,  and  feeling,  by  the 
unchecked  growth  of  those  evils : hut  they 
have  long  been  familiarised  to  such  suffering; 
and  this,  doubtless,  has  had  quite  as  reconci- 
ling an  effect  as  on  the  vivacious  eels  under 
the  somewhat  exciting  operation  of  being  un- 
skinned. The  public,  however,  are  far  more 
deeply  interested : not  only  is  money  wiled 
from  the  poorest  of  the  people  “ on  false  pre- 
tences” hut  comfort  and  health  are  sacrificed ; 
often,  life  itself  is  destroyed,  through  the  un- 
principled agency  of  the  Quack. 

Many  of  my  respected  Medical  brethren 
have  judged  it  best  to  leave  Quackery  to  that 
contempt  which  its  demerits  and  the  enlight- 
enment of  a better  education  must  in  time 
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draw  down  upon  it;  and  that  the  more  it  is 
opposed,  the  more  (from  an  inherent  sym- 
pathy for  the  seemingly  oppressed  under  any 
circumstances)  will  it  he  encouraged  and  up- 
held. I entertain  a totally  different  opinion. 
Its  pretensions,  though  groundless,  seem , to 
the  unwise,  to  be  borne  out  by  the  facts 
(and  startling  facts  they  are)  that  it  enjoys  the 
sanction,  and,  of  course,  the  approbation  of 
Government;  has,  on  its  side,  the  apparent 
advocacy  of  the  daily  and  weekly  Newspapers 
and  also  of  various  Periodicals ; and  receives 
the  patronage  of  Nobility,  sometimes  even  of 
Koyalty  itself.  Its  statements,  though  never 
so  monstrous,  are,  by  thousands  of  “ simple 
ones,5’  believed  to  be  Professionally  incontro- 
vertible, because,  from  contempt,  or  disgust, 
or  the  sentiments  just  noted,  Professionally 
unohjected  to,  at  least,  in  so  far  as  the  general 
body  of  society  is  aware. 

I hold  it  to  he  the  duty,  therefore,  of 
every  one  possessing  the  smallest  degree  of 
influence  in  the  sphere  lie  moves  in,  to  warn 
the  ignorant,  against  a system  of  mockery  and 
deception,  at  once  base,  heartless,  and  destruc- 
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tive.  But  more  especially  do  I conceive  it  to 
be  the  imperative  duty  of  those  in  power,  to 
suppress  Quackery,  as  a species  of  swindling, 
not  a whit  less  immoral,  and  grievously  more 
mischievous,  than  is  thimble-rigging , chain- 
dropping,  prick- the- gar  ter,  or  any  other  tlief- 
tuous  trickery.  Since,  on  the  contrary,  how- 
ever, the  iniquitous  system  is  widely  diffused, 
and  is,  in  high  places  and  in  many  ways 
openly  encouraged,  I humbly  trust,  that  as  a 
member  of  that  Profession  whose  province  it 
so  disgracefully  invades,  and  the  study  of  which 
best  qualifies  for  the  task,  I may  not  be  deemed 
presumptuous  in  now  entering  upon  such  an 
attempt. 

In  almost  every  country  where  civiliza- 
tion exists,  the  Medical  profession,  or  what- 
ever sanatory  arrangements  deserve  the  name, 
is  duly  protected  by  the  ruling  authorities. 
Even  among  reputed  savages,  the  “ mystery- 
men,”  or  doctors,  and  their  calling  are  at  least 
respected.  In  enlightened  England  alone, 
Medicine  and  its  practisers  are  neglected,  nei- 
ther protection  being  afforded  them  by  her 
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Laws,  nor  encouragement  by  her  Eulers.  Nor 
is  this  all ; insult  is  indirectly  added  to  neg- 
lect. England,  as  a State,  ungratefully  with- 
holds her  countenance  from  the  men  to  whose 
laborious  exertion  of  talents  and  skill,  the 
lives  of  her  people  are  entrusted.  She  insults 
them,  too,  inasmuch  as  she  openly  supports  a 
host  of  impostors,  whom  she  virtually  licences 
to  kill,  by  discreditably  drawing  a revenue 
from  the  advertisement  and  sale  of  their  “ pa- 
tent,” poisonous  trash.  For  sake  of  the  Income 
derivable  from  this  disreputable  source,  tam- 
pering with  human  life  is  freely  permitted  to 
any  one  whom  idleness  or  misconduct  has  un- 
fitted for  honest  employment,  and  who  has  only 
impudence  enough  to  set  himself  conspicuously 
forth  as  the  inventor,  or  discoverer,  of  some 
wonder-working,  infallible,  secret  remedy  for 
“ the  various  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to.” 

England’s  Newspaper  Press,  that  mighty 
engine  for  good,  or  for  evil,  declaring  itself 
to  he  the  advocate  of  virtue  and  the  unspa- 
ring scourge  of  vice,  yet  heedful  only  to 
gain,  and  lavish  indeed  in  the  display  of  a 
much-boasted  freedom,  prostitutes  its  powerful 
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influence  to  the  same  end.*  That  Press  which 
every  where  vaunts  itself  as  the  champion 
of  truth,  disgraces  its  pages  with  the  impos- 
tor’s lies,  gravely  vouched  for  as  facts.  The 
Public  Press,  which  ought  to  he  as  a vast, 
moral  bulwark  — one  chief  portion  standing 
forth  the  professed  guardian  of  religion,  and 
of  a pure  church ; another,  assuming  the  same 
high  office,  hut  loudly  contending  for  simpler 
forms  and  for  a purer  worship — pollutes  its 
columns  with  the  Quack’s  filthy  details  of  vice 
and  all  abomination,  alike  unfit  for  the  eye 
of  modesty,  as  revolting  to  the  virtuous  mind.f 

* There  are,  I believe,  only  three  honourable  excep- 
tions to  this  shameful  state  of  matters,  among  the  whole 
Newspapers  of  the  kingdom. 

f In  a work  on  “ Austria ; its  Literary,  Scientific,  and 
Medical  Institutions,”  by  W.  R.  Wilde,  Esq.,  recently  pub- 
lished, (Curry  & Co.,  Dublin,  1843,)  there  are  statements 
so  corroborative  of  these  few  remarks  that  I cannot  resist 
quoting  one  paragraph.  “In  Austria,”  says  Mr.  Wilde, 
“ both  the  public  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  prescriber  and 
legitimate  compounder  of  Medicine  on  the  other,  are  pro- 
tected against  Quacks,  mountebanks,  patent  medicines, 
wonder-working  nostrums,  poisonous  pills,  mineral  cosme- 
tics, and  the  thousand  deleterious  substances  advertised, 
puffed,  and  vended,  under  the  name  of  specifics  and  pana- 
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There  is  a third  portion  of  the  Press,  but  so 
identified  with  what  may  well  be  denominated 
Quackery,  of  every  kind,  political,  social,  and 
religious,  that  it  is  only  in  character  when 
disseminating  what  is  strictly  Medical. 

It  is  a humiliating  truth,  that  Quackery, 
which  scarcely  dares  to  raise  its  head  else- 
where among  the  nations  (except  where  Eng- 
lishmen are  located,  as  in  the  several  States 
of  America)  with  us,  flourishes  in  uncontrolled 
luxuriance.  England,  proudly  preeminent  on 
most  grounds  of  worthy  consideration,  stands 

ceas,  not  only  with  the  permission  but  frequently  with  the 
authority  of  the  State,  in  Great  Britain.  The  public  prints 
are  not  hired  to  entrap  the  ignorant  or  credulous,  by  laud- 
ing empirics  and  impostors ; the  public  eye  is  not  disgusted 
by  unseemly  and  disgraceful  placards ; nor  modest  females 
insulted,  by  haying  indecent  handbills  thrust  upon  them 
in  the  open  streets,  as  occurs  daily  in  this  country.  More- 
over, no  one  is  allowed  to  sell  Medicine  of  any  description, 
without  a proper  education  and  a satisfactory  license ; and 
the  trade  of  a Druggist  is,  as  it  should  be,  confined  to  the 
wholesale  vending  of  Medicines  to  Apothecaries.  England 
might  and  ought  to  take  a wholesome  lesson  from  this  well- 
ordered  condition  of  the  present  state  of  Pharmacy  in  the 
Austrian  States.” 


lamentably  conspicuous  upon  this,  being  the 
omnium- gatherum  of  every  worthless  adept  in 
curative  deception;  a refuge  for  all  the  desti- 
tute— of  principle.  A gang  of  crafty  adven- 
turers thrive  richly  upon  English  credulity, 
and  chuckle  in  their  sleeve  at  English  stu- 
pidity. Each  is  flocked  to,  from  Baron  Von 
Schwindelsomph,  who  adroitly  passes  off  shreds 
of  bristle,  or  of  fiddle- string,  by  twenties  and 
thirties,  on  his  delighted  dupe  as  veritable 
corns  extracted,  at  so  much  a-piece , from  the 
productive  soil  of  a single  toe ; of  course,  and 
here  is  the  beauty  of  the  Baron’s  practice , 
“ without  occasioning  pain  or  uneasiness  to 
the  patient,”  down  to  the  nameless  rascal  in 
the  market-place,  who  sells  to  his  gaping  and 
credulous  circle,  pills  that  “cure  every  dis- 
ease accidental  to  the  human  frame”  a dozen 
for  a penny.  “ Cheap  as  dirt !”  he  cries  they 
are,  and  really  were  they  made  of  any  thing 
else,  he  must  have  stolen  the  materiel , to 
realise  a profit.  Shoals  of  Foreigners, — Che- 
valiers, Counts,  Signors,  and  other  exotic 
grandees,  philanthropically  expatriate  them- 
selves, as  if  from  an  anxious  care  for  all  our 
b 3 
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little  personal  infirmities,  but  really  to  profit 
by  our  rather  widely -famed  gullible  propen- 
sities.* Even  the  Physicians  of  distant  Roy- 
alty come  to  us  on  the  same  loving  errand. 
Is  it  not  wonderful  how  distant  Royalty  con- 
trives to  do  at  home  without  their  Physi- 
cians ? 

Of  native  talent,  in  the  same  fine,  we 
have  full  store,  from  regularly  labelled  M.  D.s, 
Surgeons,  and  Apothecaries!  in  gradual  de- 
clension to  the  discarded  porter  of  a drug- 
shop,  whose  knowledge  extends  to  the  quality 

* “ It  has  been  ascertained  that  there  are  upwards  of 
a thousand  of  the  countrymen  of  Louis  Philippe,  or  rather 
of  his  subjects,  who  get  a living  in  England  by  the  Quack- 
ery of  ‘ corn-cutting/  ” — Family  Herald. 

! Should  it  appear  questionable  that  any  regularly- 
educated  Practitioner  can  come  under  this  charge,  there  is 
in  its  support  the  high  authority  of  a surprisingly  enlight- 
ened member  of  our  own  body,  who,  having  made  the 
important  discovery  that  all  his  brethren  “were  deceivers 
ever,”  thereupon  disinterestedly  favoured  the  world  in  ge- 
neral, and  his  friends  in  particular,  with  a full  and  true 
account  of  the  “ Fallacies  of  the  Faculty,”  every  mother’s 
son  of  them,  himself  alone  excepted. — Et  tu  Brute  ! 

MORAL. 

“ Tis  pleasant  sure  to  see  one’s  name  in  print, 

A book’s  a book,  altho’  there’s  nothing  in’t.” 
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of  some  of  the  more  familiar  purgatives.  Then, 
besides  the  licentious  herd  who  set  morals  and 
decency  at  defiance,  by  their  infamous  placards 
and  lewdly- delicate  descriptions,  the  Perrys, 
Curtises,  Lucases,  La  Merts,  Parkers,  et  hoc 
genus  omne , and  simulating  Aurists,  Dentists, 
Chiropodists,  and  Oculists,  we  have  Homceo- 
pathists,  Hydropathists,  Mesmerists,  Mesmero- 
Phrenologists,  and  other  highly  mischievous 
adsurditists,  all  belonging  to  the  general  Ord  ; 
Quack;  Cl:  Impostor.  Added  to  all  which, 
but  somewhat  lower  in  the  scale,  these  varie- 
ties present  themselves,  Bone-Doctors,  Worm- 
Doctors,  Wind  and  Water-Doctors,  and  others 
in  plenty,  on  whom,  for  their  professed  powers 
of  critical  discernment  and  ability  to  tell  the 

— “ail  an’  what  ’ll  mend  it” 

of  the  absent  sick,  the  mantle  of  the  great 
Hornbook  himself  would  seem  to  have  de- 
scended. 

It  is  surprising  that  human  beings,  hedged 
in,  as  they  generally  are,  by  selfishness,  and 
cares  for  their  own  preservation,  should  hazard 
the  safety  of  that  which  is  to  all  so  precious— 
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their  physical  well-being.  That  while  they 
never  would  commit  the  folly  of  entrusting  a 
disordered  watch,  or  clock,  to  the  blacksmith 
for  repair ; or  of  sending  a damaged  telescope 
to  the  glazier  to  have  the  place  of  its  broken 
lens  supplied — they  unhesitatingly  risk  life  and 
its  best  blessing  in  the  hands  of  any  impostor, 
relatively  ten  times  more  ignorant  than  either 
the  blacksmith  or  glazier,  who  has  but  the 
effrontery  to  proinise  what  he  has  no  power, 
no  means,  not  a thought  of  performing. 

Were  Quackery,  its  ignorance  and  its 
knavery,  carried  on  for  the  purpose  of  affect- 
ing the  dress,  or  cheating  some  of  the  external 
senses  only,  amusement  might  be  found  in 
considering  some  of  the  numberless  schemes 
by  which  the  Quack  succeeds  in  making  the 
English  Public  his  willing,  rather  his  eager 
dupes.  Were  it  confined  to  Balms  of  Gilead, 
Macassar  Oils,  Odontos,  Kalydors,  Infallible 
Dyes,  and  such  like  appliances,  by  which 
withered  age  and  ugliness  fondly  flatter  them- 
selves into  ideal  bloom,  youth,  and  beauty,  we 
might  smile  at  the  ingenious  system  by  which 
danglers  of  fifty,  tenderlings  of  forty,  and  the 
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vain  of  every  age,  are  eased  of  their  money. 
But  health,  and  existence,  are  the  objects  at 
stake ; and  as  the  loss  of  both  has  often  been 
the  heavy  penalty  paid  by  the  foolish  for  their 
folly;  as,  also,  moral  deterioration  is  in  no 
small  degree  involved,  the  whole  matter  becomes 
seriously  important. 

There  is  a species  of  Quack  more  mis- 
chievous, if  possible,  than  the  rest,  chiefly 
indigenous,  the  varieties  of  which  practise  the 
grossest  deception  under  pretence  of  curing  all 
diseases,  known,  or  unknown,  by  virtue  of 
some  miraculous,  secret  remedy.  It  is  in  the 
circumstance,  indeed,  of  an  absolute  promise 
to  cure  every  disease  under  the  sun,  that  the 
greatest  charm  of  Quackery  consists,  bringing 
to  its  support  not  the  illiterate  alone,  hut  the 
educated,  the  wealthy,  and  the  titled  ! An 
engagement  so  gratifying  and  popularly  in- 
telligible* as  this,  goes  far  a-head  of  all  that 
the  regular  Practitioner  can  pretend  to.  He, 
poor  conscientious  stickler,  dare  not  say  he 
can  cure  a single  case  of  serious  indisposition ; 
he  can  only  treat  his  patient  and  use  Ins  exer- 
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tions  for  effecting  a cure,  leaving  the  issue  to 
Providence.  The  Quack’s  positive  assurance, 
unclogged  by  any  condition,  or  qualification, 
except  the  essential  one  of  paying  for  his 
nostrum,  proves  infinitely  more  satisfactory, 
therefore,  than  the  candour  of  the  regular 
Practitioner.  It  is,  withal,  so  greatly  more 
comforting,  to  the  feelings  of  a self-loving 
mortal,  that  human  nature  cannot  hesitate  in 
her  choice.  But  Quackery  has  other  charms. 

With  all  our  intellectual  marching,  there 
is  still,  in  fact,  a strong  tendency  in  unen- 
lightened, as  well  as  in  uneducated  minds,  to- 
wards self-delusion.  It  is  nearly  allied  to  that 
spirit  of  an  older  time  (not  yet  wholly  departed) 
which  resorted  to  Astrology,  Witchcraft,  and 
Magic,  on  all  occasions  of  doubt  or  difficulty, 
in  preference  to  any  of  the  rational  expedients 
for  help  then  within  reach.  Thus,  in  the  ap- 
prehension of  the  vulgar  and  ill-informed,  it 
seems  wonderful  that  Medical  men,  with  all 
their  “ doctor’s  stuffs,”  their  education,  and 
degrees,  are  often  baffled  in  their  endeavours 
to  cure, — nay,  actually  confess  there  are  limits 
to  their  power:  and  yet  that  a man  who  has 
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taken  up  the  trade  at  his  own  hands,  should 
know,  intuitively,  for  he  says  he  knows,  “more 
than  all  the  doctors  — such  is  the  empty 
boast,  and  it  is  readily  credited.  Fellow-feeling, 
too,  for  one  of  themselves , has  considerable 
weight  with  the  low  in  worldly  rank,  and 
hence,  the  more  illiterate  and  rude  and  blus- 
tering the  self- dubbed  doctor,  and  the  more 
egregious  his  presumption — -just  so  much  the 
more  captivating  are  his  supposed  talents. 
Nor  is  it  only  the  vulgar  that  yield  themselves 
up  to  this  folly. 

I once  knew  of  a Nobleman,  a Lord,  in 
my  neighbourhood,  who  actually  placed  his 
daughter,  a delicate  girl  suffering  from  spinal 
disease,  under  the  treatment  of  a Bone-Doctor, 
a boor  whose  shining  qualities  were  greasy 
uncleanness,  coarseness,  and  gruff  insolence, 
and  whose  practice  ought  never  to  have  been 
allowed  to  range  beyond  the  sphere  of  the 
cattle  and  pigs  of  his  familiar  companionship. 
His  Lordship  had  the  senselessness  to  ask 
his  regular  Surgeon  to  meet  with  this  Cali- 
ban, in  consultation , on  his  daughter’s  case  ! 
Worse  still,  the  regular  Surgeon  had  not  cou- 
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rage  to  resent  the  insult,  and  did  meet  with 
him  ! ! 

This  same  tendency,  or  love  of  the  mar- 
vellous, leads  thousands  to  believe  every  false- 
hood, however  monstrous,  however  ridiculous, 
which  the  Quack  can  invent.  Let  the  most 
good-for-nothing  varlet  advertise  a duly  pa- 
tented, newly  - invented  life-pill , or  newly- 
discovered  recipe,  from  which  a life-pill  has 
been  compounded : let  him  pretend,  if  he 
choose,  that  he  has  fished  up  his  prescription 
from  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  or  brought  it  to 
light  like  the  pseudo-gold  plates  of  Mormon, 
from  among  the  rocks  of  North  America,  (for 
the  greater  the  “bam”  the  higher  its  success) 
— then  let  him  sturdily  out-lie  every  impostor 
that  has  preceded  him,  by  declaring  that  his 
invention  surpasses  every  other  known : no 
matter  is  it  how  the  pill  be  made,  or  what  it 
be  made  of,  so  that  it  only  look  like  a pill ; 
but  let  it  by  all  means  be  called  vegetable, 
and  it  will  be  as  well  that  it  have  a sensible, 
cathartic  action : let  him,  as  usual,  unspa- 
ringly abuse  “the  doctors”  for  their  igno- 
rance; and  get  up  a few  letters  about  “won- 
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derful  cures/’  each  concluding  with  an  em- 
phatic presentation  of  thanks,  and  here  and 
there  an  order  for  “ another  box  of  your  inva- 
luable pills let  him  by  and  by  make  a formal 
affidavit  of  imaginary  grievances  from  “ an 
unprincipled  imitation,”  and  add  a humane 
notification  that  in  consequence  of  this  base 
deception,  “ Her  Majesty’s  Commissioners  of 
Stamps  and  Taxes”  (of  course  feeling  indig- 
nant— -very)  “have  been  pleased  to  direct  for 
the  special  protection,”  doubtless  of  the  injured 
public  as  well  as  of  the  inestimable  medicine, 
“that  in  future  the  name  shall  be  engraved 
on  a red  ground  in  a white  letter,”  &c.  Hav- 
ing got  all  this  done,  let  him  employ  agents 
among  the  troop  of  mercenaries  who  stickle 
at  nothing  for  gain,  then  publish  the  whole 
assiduously  in  all  the  newspapers  and  period- 
icals which  so  disgracefully  lend  themselves 
“ for  an  hire  ” to  the  Quack’s  imposture,  or 
obscene,  disgusting  recital,  and  ere  long  he 
may  boast,  like  some  of  his  fraternity,  of 
selling  16,000,  25,000,  or  “30,000  boxes 
weekly.”  He  may  do  more  than  this ; he  may 
get,  as  others  have  got,  members  of  the  Eoyal 
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Family  and  a long  list  of  the  British  Peerage, 
male  and  female,  nay,  high  Dignitaries  of  the 
Church,  ay,  and  certain  Medical  men  (not 
insensible  to  advantages  expected  to  accrue 
from  even  this  kind  of  notoriety)  to  dishonour 
their  rank,  their  names,  and  their  calling,  by 
% becoming  Patrons  and  Patronesses  of  the  ve- 
riest Quackery. 

If  the  Quack’s  nostrum  were  always  as 
harmless  as  in  the  case  proposed — were  it  a 
simple  purgative,  and  to  be  taken  only  when 
requisite,  it  might  be  so  far  serviceable.  It  is 
notorious,  however,  that  most  of  them  contain 
ingredients  which  are  highly  injurious,  from 
their  drastic,  irritating,  or  narcotic  qualities ; 
and  absolutely  poisonous  in  the  quantities  in 
which  some  of  them  are  directed  to  be  swal- 
lowed. Now,  when  it  is  considered  that  the 
simplest  purgatives,  if  transferred  to  the  sto- 
mach and  bowels  of  an  invalid,  by  twelve, 
twenty,  or  thirty  pills  every  day,  as  ordered 
by  certain  wonderful-pill  manufacturers,  must 
inevitably  destroy  the  portion  of  health  re- 
maining ; it  need  not  surprise,  that  the  more 
virulent  compounds,  when  so  shovelled  in, 
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should  produce  death.  The  fact  of  their  hav- 
ing done  so,  has  many  a time  been  painfully 
established  by  the  Verdicts  at  Coroners’  In- 
quests. 

After  all,  one  cannot  help  smiling  at  the 
absurdities  which  the  rogues  palm  upon  the 
ignorant  masses  of  society.  How  many  "Uni- 
versal Remedies”  there  are,  each  claiming  su- 
periority, hut  each,  like  the  rival  picture, 
"blasting  his  wholesome  brother”  ! The  very 
notion  of  a universal  remedy  for  ever- varying 
disease,  is  so  preposterous,  that  it  puzzles  to 
think  how  persons  gifted  with  the  smallest 
modicum  of  common  sense  can  he  betrayed 
into  its  reception. 

Differences  in  age,  sex,  temperament, 
constitution,  habit,  employment,  and  worldly 
condition,  besides  the  infinite  variety,  num- 
berless complications,  and  shades  in  the  cha- 
racter of  diseases,  constantly  demand  the  most 
anxious  care  and  the  nicest  discrimination 
which  a well-educated  Medical  Practitioner 
with  his  utmost  skill  and  experience  can  exer- 
cise. What,  then,  is  to  be  thought  of  the 
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panacea  by  which  the  Quack  pretends  to  set 
all  these  at  nought,  whether  it  be  “ Snook’s 
Family  Pill,”  the  “ Golden  Pill  of  Life  and 
Beauty,”  or  Dr.  Coffin’s”  (Phoebus ! what  an 
ominous  name  for  a Quack!)  Cayenne  Pep- 
per,*— what,  of  his  “ Universal  Remedy”  for 
that  which  never  was,  in  even  two  instances, 
precisely  alike  ? As  well  might  the  Painter 
exert  his  genius  to  produce  some  fanciful  com- 
bination of  features  and  lineaments,  have  it 
correctly  transferred  by  the  graver  of  his  bro- 
ther Artist  to  be  multiplied  without  limit,  and 
then  advertise  a “Universal”  Portrait.  The 
absurdity  so  glaring  in  the  one  case,  would 
not  be  more  ridiculous  than  that  which  is 

* I lately  witnessed  a sight  in  reference  to  the  last- 
named  personage.  Four  sorry  musicians,  three  “ workers  in 
brass”  and  a drummer — (probably  the  great  Coffin  himself, 
whose  proportions  I do  not  know;  many  blow  their  own 
trumpets,  and  why  should  not  he  thump  his  own  drum  ?) 
perambulated  the  lanes  and  by-ways,  discoursing  most  bar- 
barous music,  preceded  by  a little  raggamuffin  (perhaps  a 
small  Coffin)  bearing  aloft  a placard  intimating  a lecture 
■ — admission — two-pence  ! It  is  the  wont  of  this  grave 
remembrancer,  this  “ walking  memento  mori,”  in  the  course 
of  his  harangues,  to  challenge,  for  an  unlimited  number  of 
guineas,  the  whole  Medical  Profession  to  meet  him. 
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presented,  but  a little  less  conspicuously,  in 
the  other. 

The  nearest  approach  to  a “ specific”  (if 
such  a thing  exists  at  all  in  the  legitimate 
art  of  Medicine)  must  often,  from  the  differ- 
ences and  complications  referred  to,  prove 
inapplicable.  From  the  same  causes,  it  is  an 
absolute  impossibility  for  the  ablest  Physician 
to  prescribe  correctly,  or  safely,  for  a patient 
whom  he  does  not  see  and  examine.  Mere  de- 
scription, or  enumeration  of  symptoms,  though 
given  in  all  technical  precision  by  a profes- 
sional brother,  cannot  convey  to  his  mind 
that  vivid  impression  which  the  evidence  of 
his  own  senses  affords.  Far  less  can  the 
report  of  a non-professional  person,  or  a writ- 
ten statement  by  the  patient  himself,  both  so 
liable  to  misconceive  and  in  twenty  ways  mis- 
interpret, be  in  any  degree  relied  on.  Yet 
the  impudent  Quack,  ignorant  of  every  thing 
which  it  is  essential  to  know,  and  incapable, 
although  every  thing  were  presented  before 
him,  of  forming  any  true  judgment  on  the 
matter,  disregarding  all  but  the  success  of  his 
imposture,  proclaims  a universal  cure  for  all 
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the  diseases  which  now,  or  which  may  here- 
after, exist.  By  such  men  the  British  Public 
are  successfully  and  daily  humbugged,  as  if  it 
were  believed  that  they  had  power,  by  their 
mere  will,  to  stay  the  hand  of  Death ! 

In  the  article  of  Pills  alone,  so  many 
adventurers  thrust  upon  public  notice  their 
assurances  of  a cure  for  every  item  in  the 
Medical  and  Surgical  Catalogues  of  human 
ills,  from  “Abscesses”  alphabetically  down  to 
“Worms  of  every  kind,”*  that  the  only  won- 
der might  seem  to  be,  Why  do  people  die  at 
all,  or,  at  least,  from  any  cause  but  extreme 
old  age  ? for  this  stumbling-block  has  not  yet 
been  promised  to  be  removed.  Strange  to 
say,  one  of  them  himself  lately  died,  whether, 
as  was  said,  by  taking  (could  he  be  so  truly 
foolish?)  his  own  Gamboge  Pills,  or  by  reple- 
tion consequent  on  the  extended  means  of 
indulgence  he  acquired  by  their  sale,  I cannot 

* In  its  proper  place  occurs  “ Drunkenness,”  a disease, 
in  a particular  sense,  but  one  which  could  hardly  have  been 
expected  to  yield  to  a Universal  Pill. — Alas  ! for  the  long 
pledge  and  Father  Mathew.  “ Othello’s  occupation’s  gone,  ” 
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tell,  but  he  died  one  day  in  France  and  not 
of  extreme  old  age.* 

This  notorious  Quack  made  an  enormous 
fortune  within  a few  years’  time,  by  his  “ Uni- 
versal Vegetable”  humbugs.  Nos.  1 and  2. 
His  success  raised  up,  as  it  was  sure  to  do, 
numerous  competitors,  who  have  striven  to 
rival,  and,  if  possible,  to  excel  in  the  art  of 
cheating  the  untaught  and  wilfully  blind : not, 
by  any  means,  that  there  wTas  previously  a 
scarcity  of  Quacks,  or  of  Quackery.  The 
Charlatan  and  Mountebank  of  past  times  have 
descended  to  us  in  a regular  line  of  succes- 
sors, although  the  scene  and  circumstance  of 
their  operations  have  been  somewhat  changed ; 
their  pleasant  drolleries  have  been  discarded 
and  now  enliven  the  humour  of  booths  and 
platforms  at  fairs  and  holiday  festivities — their 

* That  unboundedly  polite  people,  the  French,  with 
their  usual  correctness  in  all  matters  English,  were  pleased 
to  notify  the  circumstance  of  the  death,  as  of  “the  cele- 
brated English  Physician  Morison.”  Ye  shades  and  sub- 
stances of  the  'pure  Sir  H.’s  and  Sir  C.’s,  and  of  the  ado- 
rable list  of  immaculate  P.’s  — how  could  ye  brook  the 
insult?  The  man  (if  I do  not  greatly  err)  was  previously 
only  a barber,  a penny  shaver! 
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“stage”  is  metamorphosed  into  a “College  of 
Health”— the  persuasive  harangue  and  clever 
dialogue,  are  changed  into  a low,  truthless 
pamphlet,  a vicious  placard,  or  disgusting  and 
demoralising  newspaper  advertisement : — the 
slim,  active,  quaintly- attired,  peripatetic  doctor 
himself,  with  his  box  of  simples,  charms,  and 
strange  medicaments,  are  merged  in  the  full- 
fed,  crafty  impostor  and  liis  deadly  “box”  ma- 
nufactorythe  attendant  serving-man,  that 
witty,  useful  drudge,  is  transformed  and  mul- 
tiplied into  plodding  Druggists  and  Grocers, 
General  Dealers  in  Smallwares',  and  petty 
Stationers,  who,  for  the  trifle’s  sake  of  their 
per  centage,  disgrace  their  respective  callings 
by  aiding  in  a wicked  fraud : Tempora  mu- 
tantur  et  . . . But  the  Universal  Vegetable 
Medicine  Maker  seemed  to  outstrip  all  the 
Solomons  and  Lignums  who  had  gone  before 
him,  in  the  rapidity  with  which  he  pocketed 
his  nefarious  gains. 

Amongst  other  rival  productions,  thus 
called  into  existence — and  it  is  worth  while 
to  examine  a few  of  them,  just  to  mark  how 
the  thing  is  done — is  a kind  of  Pills  ushered 
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into  fame  with  the  bombastic  flourish  of  the 
“All-sufficient  Medicine  for  Mankind/’  the 
idea  evidently  being  built  upon  and  intended 
to  eclipse,  to  grind  to  powder,  to  very  dust, 
the  “Universal  Vegetable.”  Several  unkind 
cuts  are  accordingly  directed  by  this  “ all- 
sufficient”  worthy  against  the  stock  of  his  bro- 
ther knave.  “No  numbers  2 and  powffiers,” 
says  he,  with  my  remedy,  “the  healing  vir- 
tues are  comprised  in  one  sort  only.”* 
Next  comes  “ Old  Parr,”  puffed  and  pla- 
carded into  new  notoriety,  as  the  hequeather 
of  a formula  of  ingredients  for  a Pill  which 
“ has  caused  me  to  attain  to  my  miraculous 
old  age”  a bait  which,  it  was  thought,  few 
gudgeons  could  resist  the  temptation  to  swal- 
low : hut  lest  any  should  only  nose  it  and 
pass  on,  it  is  notified  that  this  fine  herbal 

* This  sly  hit  brings  to  mind  the  sagacious  London 
baker,  who,  hearing  much  talk  about  the  discovery  that 
alcoholic  spirit  could  be  extracted  from  the  steam  arising 
from  new  bread,  placed  in  his  window  this  inuendo  against 
the  commodity  of  his  competitors  in  trade,  “ Bread  sold 
here  with  the  gin  in  it.”  No  doubt  the  gin  was  as  pal- 
pably present  in  the  loaves,  as  are  the  “ healing  virtues”  in 
the  “ one  sort  only.” 
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Medicine,  “if  taken  for  the  time  and  in  the 
manner  specified”  (two  conditions,  it  will  he 
found,  of  considerable  importance  to  the  pecu- 
niary interests  of  the  Quack,  the  time , being 
till  disease  disappears,  the  manner , from  two 
to  six  pills  a-day)  “ is  warranted,  on  oath,  to 
effect  a cure”!  It  is  rather  a novel  thing, 
to  swear  a sick  man  into  good  health  again; 
but  he  must  be  sceptical  indeed  who  would 
not  believe  so  very  accommodating  a Quack. 
These  are  likewise  universal  “life-pills” — in 
fact,  nothing  but  universal  will  now  go  down 
— and  with  some  degree  of  naivete  they  are 
declared  to  be  “ as  harmless  as  a crust  of 
bread.”  Would  that  the  same  could  be  truly 
said  of  Quack  Medicines  in  general ! Thus 
we  see  a life-assurance  of  one  hundred  and 
fifty- two  years  offered  to  all  who  will  consume 
five  or  six  of  these  invaluable  pills  daily  until 
their  complaints  are  cured ; — if  not  cured  even 
after  a very,  very  long  use  of  them,  the  con- 
sumer must  not  flag,  but  still  swallow,  for  of 
course  the  fault  cannot  be  in  the  Pills,  but 
in  not  taking  enough  of  them.  This  is  a 
pretty  safe  and  profitable  prognosis  for  the 
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Quack,  but  rather  indefinite  for  the  aspirant 
after  “a  miraculous  old  age.” 

The  amiable  John  Wesley’s  memory  is 
also  dragged  into  the  service,  in  the  hope  of 
large  sales  among  the  immense  body  of  Chris- 
tians who  designate  themselves  by  his  name. 
He,  too,  is  pretended  to  have  left  an  asto- 
nishing Pill,  and,  like  the  rest,  a “Universal 
Remedy.”  Alas!  for  human  gullibility  and 
human  deceit,  where  will  this  knavery  end  ? 
There  is  little  doubt,  at  this  rate,  that  every 
celebrated  individual  who  has  reached  to  a 
green  old  age  may  in  time  be  discovered  to 
have  left  behind  the  secret  of  his  length  of 
days  in  a life-pill,  or  farrago  of  herbs,  and 
the  old-fashioned  notions  of  “ the  ways  of  God 
to  men”  be  entirely  set  aside.  In  short,  there 
seems  no  limit  to  the  Quack’s  resources  — 
thanks  to  the  fostering  care  of  the  British 
Legislature,  the  most  liberal  countenance  and 
aid  of  the  British  Press,  and  the  infatuation  of 
the  British  Public. 

One  other  instance  may  be  mentioned, 
simply  for  its  bare-faced  impudence,  as  being 
Quackery’s  “ last,”  and  as  offering  a fair  spe- 
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cimen  of  the  general  literary  style  of  its  puf- 
fery.* No  sooner  had  the  news  of  peace  having 
been  made  with  China  reached  us,  than  a 
“most  important  discovery"  was  announced, 
and  “Chinese  Pills"  were  placarded  through- 
out the  kingdom,  recommended  as  a “Uni- 
versal Remedy,"  their  virtues  transcendently 
soaring  above  those  of  all  other  universal  reme- 
dies hitherto  known.  The  common  shabby 
slip  of  printed  paper,  detailing  their  wondrous 
powers,  was  largely  distributed.  As  it  is  a 
curiosity  of  its  kind,  its  author  will,  I hope, 
pardon  me  for  taking  the  liberty  to  quote. 

Paragraph  the  first,  consists  of  the  re- 
freshing intelligence,  “ The  Chinese  are,  it  is 
well  known,  a peculiar  race  of  people.”  The 
second  is  engrossed  with  the  ’ cute  suggestion 
that  the  Chinese  prohibited  strangers  from 
entering  their  Empire  from  jealousy,  lest  they 
should  learn  their  habits,  and  “hence"  (?) 
“they  have  named  it  the  Celestial  Empire." 

* Since  this  was  penned,  something  later  still  has 
burst  forth,  a “ Wonderful  Discovery  for  the  Nerves.”  We 
shall  now  be  able  to  screw  them  up,  as  the  violinist,  his 
strings, — to  any  pitch  we  please.  Wonders  never  cease. 
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The  third  paragraph  affords  more  of  refreshing 
intelligence — “ Again,  the  Chinese  are  a most 
shrewd,  persevering,  and  (until  lately)  peace- 
ful people.”  — “No  nation  on  the  face  of  the 
earth  has  followed  up  experiments  with  such 
zealous  application  and  with  so  great  success. 
They  were  supposed  to  he  ignorant,  hut  their 
superiority  (except  in  the  art  of  war)  is  now 
no  longer  questioned.”  .Faithful  historian,  to 
record  this  little  solitary  exception  ! These 
compliments  are  only  introductory,  a kind  of 
graphic  preamble,  subservient  to  the  prime 
object  which  is  now  ushered  in  with  the  fol- 
lowing hurst  of  grandiloquence,  in 

Paragraph  fourth.  “ The  light  from  the 
East  is  now  appearing,  and  in  addition  to  the 
amazement  of  the  Artizan  who  has  witnessed 
their  consummate  skill  in  the  Arts,  &c.,  the 
eyes  of  Medical  men  have  been  ope?ied.  The 
sons  of  Esculapius  from  enlightened  Europe 
are  beholding  with  wonder  and  admiration, 
the  effectual  means  used  by  the  Chinese  Phy- 
sician when  contending  with  disease;  not  by 
dashing  forward  (at  all  hazard)  into  random 
and  speculative  treatment,  but  with  his  exten- 
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sive  experience,  he  administers  his  Universal 
Remedy , confident  of  success.  ” This  ele- 
gant circumlocution  is  after  the  style  most 
approved  by  Warren,  Day  and  Martin,  Hunt, 
Turner,  and  others,  whose  brilliant  produc- 
tions long  gave  a polish  to  society — ’s  hoots 
and  shoes.  Truly,  the  hack  who  scribbled, 
and  his  shameless  employer,  must  have  bee.n 
as  “ confident  of  success”  as  the  Chinese  Phy- 
sician himself. 

Such  is  a sample  of  the  balderdash  in 
which  Universal  Kemedy-mongers  deal;  such 
their  mode  of  cozening  the  ignorant ; their 
wilful  imposition  practised  upon  the  gullible 
portion  of  the  people,  and  that  under  the 
sanction  of  the  law  and  government  of  Great 
Britain ! What,  I ask,  is  the  humble,  unlet- 
tered, labouring  man  to  think  of  these  lies 
about  the  Chinese  Physician  s effectual  means 
for  contending  with  disease  ? He  knows  not 
hut  that  all  there  stated  may  he  true ; he 
knows  not  that  the  Chinese  theory  and  prac- 
tice of  Medicine  is  about  as  correct,  in  most 
of  its  principles,  as  the  vain  conceit  of  their 
own  celestial  relationship ; that  it  is,  in  fact, 
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the  deepest  in  the  dark,  of  all  the  intellectual 
pursuits  of  that  singular  people.*  But  let  us 

* It  may  appear  to  some,  almost  a weakness  to  combat 
by  any  thing  like  serious  argument,  so  glaring  a humbug. 
Be  it  remembered,  however,  that  Quackery  finds  favour  in 
many  other  than  uneducated  minds — the  following  extracts 
from  a notice  of  Chinese  Medical  Science  are  therefore  con- 
ceived to  be  not  altogether  out  of  place.  “ The  knowledge 
of  Anatomy  among  these  primitive  people  is  extremely 
slight  and  superficial. — Their  extreme  reverence  for  the 
dead  forbids  the  practice  of  dissection,  so  that  the  only 
apparent  source  of  information  is  in  the  examination  of 
the  bodies  of  inferior  animals.  * * * * The  existence 

of  the  great  viscera  of  the  chest  and  abdomen  is  certainly 
ascertained,  but  the  Chinese  are  profoundly  ignorant  of 
their  relative  position.  The  heart  is  thus  supposed  by  them 
to  be  on  the  right  side  and  the  liver  on  the  left. — There  is 
scarcely  an  allusion  made  to  the  nervous,  fibrous,  or  mus- 
cular structures. 

“In  Physiology  the  Chinese  are  seen  to  scarcely  less 
disadvantage.  The  circulation  of  the  blood  has  been  known 
to  them  for  the  last  two  thousand  years  : the  knowledge  of 
this  important  fact  is,  however,  extremely  imperfect : they 
are  aware  of  its  course  through  the  arteries  and  veins,  but 
are  utterly  ignorant  of  the  part  played  by  the  lungs  in  its 
purification.  The  uses  of  respiration  are  summed  up  in 
the  following  theory  of  the  formation  of  dropsy  — f Through- 
out the  human  body  a vivifying  ethereal  fluid  is  transfused, 
which  is  called  ke,  and  resembles  the  ether  of  nature. — 
According  to  the  best  ancient  authors,  water  enters  through 
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not  limit  the  enquiry  to  Chinese  Pills.  What 
is  the  illiterate  man  or  woman  to  think  of 
any  of  these  impostures,  on  hearing  read  to 
him  the  promised  cure  of  every  human  ail- 
ment for  thirteen-pence  half-penny  ? Com- 
mon sense  may  whisper  doubts,  hut  then  so 
many  testimonials  are  given,  with  names  and 
addresses  to  them,  too ; (for  such  may  he  got 
from  the  unscrupulous,  to  any  pattern,  or 
number,  for  a shilling,  or,  in  had  times,  even 
sixpence*  a-piece)  surely  they  must  he  real. 
Some  misgivings  may  still  intrude  themselves. 


the  mouth  into  the  body. — Besides  the  natural  way  of 
evacuation,  it  is  either  absorbed  during  cold  weather  by  the 
ke,  or  when  the  weather  is  hot,  it  comes  forth  as  perspira- 
tion; when  grief  oppresses  the  mind  it  re-appears  in  the 
shape  of  tears,  or  is  thrown  out  as  saliva.  But  when  the 
ke  is  vitiated,  its  ejection  is  obstructed;  it  accumulates, 
and  gives  rise  to  dropsy:  the  restoration  therefore  of  the 
patient  is  promoted  by  the  evacuation  of  the  water.’”— 
Lrncet. 

* It  is  usual  to  have  these  precious  documents  stereo- 
typed, and  when  names  and  dates  wear  out,  by  length  of 
service,  they  are  withdrawn,  and  any  new  ones  which  fancy 
can  suggest,  and  which  can  be  made  of  size  sufficient  to  fill 
the  space  formed  by  the  removal  of  the  former,  are  sup- 
plied. 
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but  then  the  conspicuous  fact,  which  is  made 
the  most  of  by  every  Quack  and  his  agents, 
that  Government  approves  so  highly  of  the 
astonishing  remedy  as  expressly  to  advise  its 
use,  by  causing  the  official  seal,  or  stamp  (to 
the  ignorant  they  are  the  same  thing)  to  be 
affixed  to  every  box- cover,  carries  conviction 
of  the  pretensions  thus  set  forth  being  well- 
founded. 

There  is  a certain  portion  of  every  com- 
munity in  whom  imagination  is  all-powerful 
to  convince  them  of  their  being  constantly 
afflicted  with  many  grievous  distempers ; they 
seem  actually  to  find  something  like  pleasure 
in  brooding  over  their  fancied  miseries ; and 
this  is,  in  some  degree  at  least,  owing  to  the 
sympathy  and  kind  attentions  they  thus  attract 
from  Mends  and  relatives,  or  command  from 
dependants.  Such  individuals  find  infinite 
satisfaction  in  consulting  for  themselves  all 
quack  advertisements,  and  the  published  ora- 
cles of  “ Domestic  Medicine and  they  rise 
from  their  occupation  with  the  pleasant  con 
viction,  that  in  their  proper  persons  are  con- 
c 3 
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tained  the  germs  of  all  the  maladies  they  have 
read  of.  There  are  hypochondriacs,  whom  the 
mere  form  of  Medical  treatment,  such  as  the 
bread-pill  or  coloured-water  draught,  makes 
all  right ; and  there  is  not  a tittle  of  Quackery 
in  such  treatment,  for  the  seeming  medicine 
is  as  necessary,  to  overcome  the  morbid  state 
of  the  mind,  as  real  medicinal  substances 
would  he  to  conquer  disease  of  the  body. 
There  are,  also,  that,  having  little  to  do,  and 
less  to  think  of,  indulge  in  good  living  and 
habits  of  indolence,  feel  uncomfortable,  lose 
appetite,  and  fancy  themselves  about  to  die 
shortly,  whom  a few  grains  of  the  Pulv : Ja- 
lapm  completely  restore  to  comfort  and  tem- 
porary confidence,  and  then  a miracle  of  a 
cure  is  proclaimed  by  the  prating  convales- 
cent. Feeling,  on  such  occasions,  as  may  he 
supposed,  very  much  in  the  condition  of  the 
domestic  hen  when  just  relieved  of  her  oval 
treasure,  they  set  up  such  a noisy  clucking  and 
crowing  of  self-gratulation  on  the  feat  per- 
formed, as  if  nothing  like  it  had  ever  occurred 
before.  All  these  are  the  Quacks  best  sup- 
porters. 
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A recent  instance  of  titled  folly  of  this 
kind,  which  has  gone  the  round  of  News- 
paper and  Pamphlet  advertisement,  being  a 
testimonial  to  the  excellence  of  a certain  “Uni- 
versal Medicine,”  presents  such  a specimen  of 
aristocratic  discretion,  sense,  and  taste,  as, 
if  genuine,  is  deplorable.  “Lady  Grey’s” 
right  to  make  a fool  of  herself  in  the  way 
she  likes  best,  is  unquestionable : but  she 
ought  to  have  hesitated,  ere  she  sent  abroad 
the  influence  of  her  apparent  rank  where  it 
and  her  name  were  previously  unheard  of,  for 
the  purpose  of  recommending  a poisonous 
nostrum,  which,  more  than  any  other,  has 
proved  an  instrument  of  death.  Her  Lady- 
ship may  rejoice  in  having  escaped  peril  which 
has  brought  not  a few,  whom  actual  disease, 
and  credulity  equal  to  her  own,  tempted  to 
swallow  more  freely  the  same  mock-remedy, 
to  the  grave.* 

* The  “ Lady  Grey”  may  be  a phantom  of  the  Quack's 
brain,  after  all — like  the  common  multitude  of  laudatory 
certifiers  of  nostrums — a creation  of  his  lying  pen.  No 
matter — I hope  to  escape  the  charge  of  ungallantry,  in 
having  attacked  only  that  portion  of  her  real  or  feigned 
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It  is  thus  that  Quackery  is  upheld,  and 
the  ignorant  misled,  hy  those  whose  acquire- 
ments, presumed  from  their  station  in  society, 
might  well  be  supposed  to  offer  ample  security 
against  such  vicious  misleading;  to  whom, 
however,  the  pleasures  of  notoriety  and  the 
gratified  pride  of  patronising  even  a Quack 
are  irresistible  provocatives  to  self- degradation 
and  the  deceiving  of  others.  When  St.  John 
Long,  the  reckless  Quack,  was  judicially  tried, 
for  having  in  the  application  of  his  universal 


Ladyship’s  identity,  which  the  following'  makes  public 
property : — 

“ Lady  Grey’s  Letter  to  Messrs.  Morison  and  Moat. — 
* Gentlemen, — This  is  to  inform  you  that  many  cases  of 
cure  by  your  Pills  have  come  to  my  knowledge  within  the 
last  year  (1841),  and  that  every  year  since  I first  took  your 
Medicines,  (which  was  in  1834),  convinces  me  more  and 
more  that  they  are  the  only  sure  and  safe  remedy  for  all 
complaints. 

‘1  enclose  my  £5>  yearly  subscription  to  the  Exeter 
Hygeian  Dispensary.  You  have  my  authority  for  publish- 
ing this  letter.  I remain  your  sincerely  obliged 

‘ Sophia  Grey. 

‘Sandiwar,  near  Northwich,  Cheshire,  Jan.  9th,  1842.’” 

“ Ah  ! How,  Sophia  V But  it  is  unnecessary  to  add  a 


word. 
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remedy,  flayed  to  death  another  hapless  vic- 
tim, his  exculpatory  witnesses  were  furnished 
from  among  England’s  Nobility — Duchesses, 
Earls,  Baronets,*  and  Knights,  who  professed 
themselves  ready  to  trust  their  own  lives  again 
in  the  hands  of  him  whose  murderous  prac- 
tices they  had  come  to  gloss  over. 

Before  taking  leave  of  these  swindling 
mockeries,  a word  is  due  to  those  who  for  a 
mere  fractional  profit  upon  each  bottle,  or  box 
of  patent  trash  they  can  sell,  practise  a deli- 
berate fraud  upon  the  trusting  buyer.  Allu- 
sion has  already  been  made  to  the  share  which 
Government  and  the  Newspaper  Press  take 
in  furthering  the  success  of  that  fraud;  but, 
besides,  all  retail  Druggists,  with  here  and 
there  some  General  Dealers  and  low- class  Sta- 
tioners, seek  to  eke  out  their  trading  gains 
by  the  vile  traffic,  thinking  not,  (or  if  they 
think,  suppressing  the  conviction)  of  its  un- 
principled nature.  It  forms  no  excuse  for  the 
vendor,  that  he  sells  what  is  in  demand  — 

* See  the  concluding  sentence  (page  57,)  of  the  Note 
commencing  on  page  55. 
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gives  what  is  asked  for.  He  well  knows  the 
falsity  of  the  promises  and  assertions  made  by 
the  whole  tribe  of  Quacks.  He  hears  com- 
plaints of  the  utter  uselessness,  or  pernicious 
agency,  of  their  sham  remedies;  occasionally, 
he  learns  that  death  has  resulted  from  their 
application.  Nevertheless,  tempted  by  his 
share  of  gain,  he  is  ever  ready  to  deceive, 
by  attesting,  or  at  least  tacitly  verifying,  the 
presumption  of  their  excellence.  Perhaps  it 
may  startle  such  to  he  told,  that  in  thus  pan- 
dering to  the  avarice  of  knaves,  he  becomes 
their  accomplice,  or  their  wretched,  degraded 
tool,  an  accessory  to  the  act  of  heartless  im- 
posture. 

It  is  hard  to  decide  whether  the  Quack 
who  engages  falsely,  to  cure  all  diseases  by  a 
single  “ universal  remedy,"  or  he  who  pre- 
tends to  prescribe  for  every  kind  of  disease 
presented  to  him,  without  possessing  know- 
ledge to  enable  him  to  treat  any  one  species 
properly,  he  the  greater  scoundrel  of  the  two. 
Both  shamefully  cheat;  both  barter  the  lives 
of  their  fellow- creatures  for  mere  lucre.  The 
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former,  indeed,  may  be  more  of  a passive 
impostor,  being  less  actually  engaged  in  mal- 
practice,  than  the  other ; but  the  infamous 
character  of  the  result  is  precisely  the  same 
in  both. 

Among  the  latter  class,  the  most  mis- 
chievous, and  I cannot  help  thinking,  the 
most  criminal,  is  the  Druggist  - Quack,  the 
seller  of  drugs  and  chemical  substances,  who 
prescribes  “over  the  counter”  in  all  cases  of 
illness  in  which  he  is  applied  to,  often  without 
at  all  seeing  the  sick,  and,  when  he  does  see 
them,  without  any  ability  to  judge  of  what  he 
sees.  All  Druggists  are  not  Quacks,  (but  yet, 
strange  to  say,  they  willingly  demean  them- 
selves by  truckling  to  the  dishonest  purposes 
of  every  impostor  who  is  a Quack)  and  the 
respectable  individuals  who  confine  themselves 
to  the  duties  of  their  own  business  cannot  be 
affected  by  the  imputation  to  which  the  dis- 
graceful conduct  of  others  is  liable.  It  is  the 
prescribing  Druggist,  he  whose  ordinary  call- 
ing brings  him  into  contact  with  every  class 
of  the  community,  thus  affording  peculiar  faci- 
lities for  the  perpetration  of  his  delinquencies. 
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and  who,  taking  advantage  of  the  favoura- 
bleness of  his  position  to  deceive,  is  hy  far 
the  most  culpable  amongst  the  health- destroy- 
ing band. 

As  vendors  of  Medicinal  compounds  and 
substances,  Druggists  are,  hy  the  poor  and 
uninformed,  presumed  to  know  perfectly  the 
qualities  and  effects  of  what  they  deal  in, 
which  is  deemed  all  that  can  be  necessary  to 
qualify  for  the  curing  of  disease.  The  pre- 
sumption, it  need  hardly  be  said,  is  erroneous, 
for  the  mass  of  Druggists  know  little  of  the 
powers  of  those  things  in  which  they  trade, 
beyond  the  simple  facts  that  certain  of  them 
act  on  the  bowels,  others  on  the  stomach,  a 
third  class  cause  sleep,  and  so  on.  Such  an 
atom  of  knowledge,  instead  of  qualifying  a 
man  to  treat  diseases  (first  supposing  him 
able  to  ascertain  the  existence,  and  distin- 
guish the  species  or  character  of  disease  in 
any  one  case,  which  he  is  not)  is  just  that 
“ dangerous  thing”  most  calculated  to  mislead, 
which  transforms  the  useful  seller  of  drugs 
into  a presumptuous,  reckless,  death- dealing 
Quack. 
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Any  further  Medical  lore  which  the  Drug- 
gist may  acquire,  is  derived  from  the  prescrip- 
tions entrusted  to  him  for  preparation  hy  his 
customers.  He  learns,  perhaps,  from  the  foot- 
man waiting  for  a required  Medicine,  that 
Master,  or  Missus,  has  a had  head,  a tearing 
cough,  a pain  in  some  part  of  the  body,  or  any 
other  equally  well-defined  ailment.  He  there- 
fore sets  down  in  his  mind  that  Dr.  A/s  pre- 
scription must  be  efficacious  in  all  such  cases, 
and  whenever  a poor  unfortunate  applies  for 
something  good  for  head-ache,  cough,  or  pain 
any  where,  the  standard  mixture  for  the  time 
is  made  up,  with  such  modifications  in  the 
quality  of  the  ingredients  as  will  ensure  a 
handsome  profit,  even  at  a reduced  rate  of 
charge  to  the  humbler  customer.  Irreparable 
mischief  may  and  does  arise,  from  means  thus 
misapplied ; and  not  only  so,  hut  by  the  mere 
Druggist’s  application  of  means  at  all,  were 
they  perfectly  harmless  in  themselves,  because 
concern  for  the  safety  of  the  sick  is  thereby 
lulled  into  a false  security.  The  loss  of  all- 
precious time  has  thus  been  incurred,  and  a 
fatal  neglect  of  what  was  really  necessary  to 
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be  done,  has  gone  on  till  too  late  to  do  any- 
thing. But  what  cares  the  Druggist  Quack? 
The  temptation  to  profit  is  too  great  to  he 
withstood.  It  becomes  nothing  to  him  whe- 
ther the  sick  lives,  or  dies,  so  that  he  has  his 
gains.  If  he  lives,  it  is  a lucky  chance,  which 
brings  more  custom ; if  he  dies,  why,  he  was 
going  to  die  at  any  rate. 

Let  any  poor  credulous  being  present  her- 
self with  her  description  of  her  husband’s,  or 
her  child’s  malady,  and  this  heartless  grasper, 
this  fingerer  of  drachms  and  scruples,  instead 
of  honestly  acknowledging  his  ignorance  and 
incompetency,  dares  to  mock  her  calamity  by 
assuming  the  power  to  heal.  The  anxious 
wife,  or  mother,  overjoyed  at  obtaining  what 
she  is  assured  “will  do  good”  to  the  sufferer, 
dreams  not  of  deception,  but  gladly  relies  on 
this  promise  of  relief.  A day  'or  two  elapse, 
and  with  a sad  spirit  she  comes  again  to  tell 
of  no  amendment.  The  greedy  tradesman- 
Quack  amuses  her  with  fresh  assurances,  and 
with  more  of  his  useless,  or  pernicious  stuff. 
Again  and  again  is  this  baseness  repeated, 
till,  at  last,  in  alarm  she  hurriedly  recounts, 
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amid  tears  and  sobs,  the  signs,  not  to  be  mis- 
taken, of  impending  dissolution.  Days,  per- 
haps weeks,  have  been  squandered,  and  the 
sordid  wretch,  who  has  pocketed  a few  shil- 
lings by  the  sacrifice  of  a fellow- creature’s 
existence,  half  conscious  of  his  crime,  and 
afraid  of  its  consequences  to  himself,  now  tells 
his  distracted  dupe  that  she  “had  better  get 
a doctor 

This  sketch  is  not  imaginary.  I have 

known  of  several  instances  of  the  kind,  and, 

«• 

in  a few,  have  myself  be&n  the  doctor  called, 
when  all  human  help  was  useless.  I could 
even  name  prescribing  Druggists,  or  Druggist- 
Quacks,  who  not  only  have  in  this  manner 
often  been  guilty  of  man- slaughter,  but  who 
have  destroyed  the  bodily  comfort  of  many, 
by  their  assumption  of  medical  qualifications 
and  their  criminal  abuse  of  powerful  Medi- 
cines. I doubt  not  that  the  experience  of 
every  Practitioner,  of  any  standing  in  the  Pro- 
fession, can  establish  the  extensive  existence 
of  the  same  crying  evil. 

It  is  sometimes  argued  that  it  were  an 
intolerable  hardship  to  drive  the  public,  in 
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every  petty  instance  of  ailment,  as  a mere  cough, 
or  a slight  ache,  to  the  expense  of  employing  a 
Medical  man,  as  would  he  the  case  if  you  pre- 
vent the  Druggist  from  advising  some  simple 
means  of  relief  in  such  trifling  cases.  This 
specious  reasoning  is  really  fraught  with  the 
greatest  danger.  Formidable  and  fatal  disease 
begins  to  show  itself  by  a mere  cough,  or  a 
slight  ache.  Who  can  tell  how  either  will  end  ? 
The  Druggist,  as  has  been  shown,  is  incapable 
of  detecting  the  access,  or  of  discriminating 
between  the  characteristic  symptoms  of  the 
different  kinds  of  disease,  and  if  these  were 
pointed  out  to  him,  knows  no  more  than  the 
harmless  sharer  of  his  labours,  his  own  pestle, 
about  the  treatment  fitting  to  he  pursued.  The 
applicant  for  simple  means  of  relief  \ however, 
is  readily  served ; thus  time  and  opportunity  are 
lost  to  him,  and  the  fatal  germ  which  was  per- 
haps hut  then  implanted,  is,  as  it  were,  fos- 
tered and  encouraged  to  take  deep  root.  The 
idea  which  the  argument  implies — of  there  being 
one  set  of  Medicines,  for  slight  diseases , which 
may  he  entrusted  to  the  Druggist,  as  a wooden 
sword  is  to  a child,  without  fear  of  his  doing 


45 


much  mischief  with  it ; and  that  there  is  ano- 
ther set  for  severe  diseases,  requiring  a Medical 
man  to  prescribe  them, — is  altogether  prepos- 
terous. The  soothing  drops  given  to  quiet  the 
restlessness,  in  other  words,  to  produce  stupe- 
faction of  the  infant,  possess  the  same  perni- 
cious quality  as  the  potent  Tincture  which  dulls 
the  grown  man’s  sense  of  racking  torments,  and 
huries  the  suicide,  or  the  victim,  in  “ the  sleep 
that  knows  no  waking.”  Drugs  are  the  same, 
in  the  hands  of  the  Medical  Practitioner  or 
the  Druggist-Quack — their  power  to  heal,  or 
to  destroy,  lies  only  in  a right  use,  or  a reck- 
less application  being  made  of  their  agency. 
Where,  then,  exists  the  fancied  province  of 
slight  diseases,  over  which  the  Druggist  is 
presumed  able  to  bear  sway — Where  the  line 
of  distinction  between  his  supposed  simple 
means  of  relief,  and  the  perilous  edged  tools 
of  Medicine  which,  ignorantly  used,  are  so  apt 
to  destroy  ? 

In  the  late  Sanatory  Report  (1842,)  by 
the  Secretary  of  the  Poor  Law  Commissioners, 
it  appears  that,  taking  the  whole  population 
together,  the  proportion  of  deaths,  in  a year. 
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under  five  years  of  age,  is  only  one-fourth  of 
the  living  births ; and  yet,  taking  1000  deaths, 
there  were,  below  the  same  age  of  five  years — 
in  London  408,  Leeds  480,  Birmingham  (re- 
puted to  he  the  most  healthy  of  all  the  large 
towns)  482,  Manchester  510,  and  in  Liver- 
pool 528.  This  awful  disproportion  of  deaths 
among  young  children  in  these  towns,  is,  in 
the  Report,  mainly  attributed  to  the  unfavour- 
able character  of  the  dwellings  of  the  poorer 
classes.  There  is  certainly  much  truth  in  this, 
as  one  of  the  causes ; hut  it  would  have  been 
instructive,  had  the  Secretary  been  pleased  to 
extend  his  enquiries  to  what  proportion  of 
those  deaths  of  children  under  five  years  of 
age  occurred  through  the  instrumentality  of 
the  Quack  and  prescribing  Druggist.  What 
is  almost  wholly  attributed  to  the  dwellings, 
may  in  no  small  measure  he  traced  to  the  igno- 
rance of  the  poor,  which  exposes  them  to  the 
knavery  of  impudent  pretenders  to  Medical 
skill.  “ Soothing  Powders,”  “ Child’s  Cordials,” 
“ Infant’s  Preservatives,"  and  all  similar  stuffs, 
charged  as  they  are  with  narcotic  substances 
as  their  only  soothing , that  is,  stupefying  qua- 
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lity,  are  in  very  great  request  by  unprincipled 
nurses,*  and  even  by  some  unfeeling  mothers, 
unwilling  to  be  disturbed  in  their  own  slum- 
bers, or  engagements,  by  the  wants  and  cries 
of  helpless  infancy ; have  their  share  in  what 
that  Eeport  aptly  terms  the  “slaughter”  of 
children  under  five  years  of  age.  Wretched 
dwellings,  scanty  clothing,  insufficient  and  un- 
wholesome food,  do  much  to  shatter  health  and 
induce  disease;  but  Quackery  and  the  Drug- 
gist-Quack’s pretended  curative  treatment,  too 
frequently  Jinish,  what  they  had  only  begun. 

There  is  yet  another  “Universal  Remedy” 
which  I have  refrained  from  noticing  until 
now,  from  reluctance  to  class  its  well-meaning 
discoverer  with  the  knaves  hitherto  pointed 
out, — he  being  totally  unlike  all  Quacks  ever 
known,  in  at  least  two  very  remarkable  parti  - 

* At  a late  inquest  in  Carnarvon,  held  on  the  bodies 
of  two  children,  drugged  to  death  by  a servant  girl,  “ one 
druggist  made  the  degrading  confession  that  he  generally 
dispensed  laudanum  to  sixty  servant  girls  on  a Saturday 
night,”  for  the  purpose  of  stupefying  the  children  of  whom 
they  have  charge,  that  they  themselves  might  enjoy  their 
own  idle  pursuits  undisturbed. 
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culars.  He  has  made  no  secret  of  his  panacea ; 
and  he  urges  all  mankind  to  adopt  its  use, 
without  himself  pocketing,  or  wishing  even  to 
pocket,  a single  farthing  by  their  doing  so. 
I allude  to  Mr.  Lee’s  “ Brandy  and  Salt and 
the  disinterestedness  of  that  gentleman’s  beha- 
viour will  he  felt,  in  considering  how,  in  all 
his  proceedings,  he  has  been  actuated  solely 
by  a spirit  of  philanthropy.  As  usual  with 
hobbies,  the  good  gentleman  having  once  got 
fairly  mounted  on  his, 

“ He  stayed  not  for  brake,  and  he  stopped  not  for  stone,” 

hut  galloped  over  every  difficulty.  What  can 
scarcely  be  said  of  any  others,  can,  however, 
he  recorded  of  him, — he  regularly  makes  use 
of  his  own  nostrum,  and  (being  always  in  ex- 
cellent health)  is  firmly  persuaded  he  thrives 
upon  it. 

Brandy  and  Salt  will  no  doubt  serve  as 
a good  stimulant  for  external  application,  in 
simple  cases  of  sprain,  swelling,  or  slight 
deep-seated  inflammation,  and  so  will  brandy, 
or  other  spirit,  without  the  salt,  as  every  old 
wife  knows.  As  for  its  indiscriminate  internal 
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administration,  however,  and  the  pickling  with 
it  (as  strongly  recommended  by  Mr.  L.)  the 
little  pates  of  new-horn  infants ; in  brief,  as 
a “universal  remedy,”  it  must  prove  as  per- 
nicious as  any  of  those  Quackeries  already 
noticed. 

It  may  not  he  out  of  place  to  add  a few 
remarks  on  two  or  three  other  Quackeries  of 
the  day,  in  some  degree  connected,  or  seeming 
to  be  connected,  with  the  science  of  Medicine. 
Among  the  more  notorious  are  Homoeopathy, 
Hydropathy,  Mesmerism,  and  its  hopeful  first- 
born, Mesmero-Phrenology,  or  Phreno-Mes- 
merism.  Their  connection,  however,  with 
Medical,  or  any  other  science  whatever,  is  so 
slight,  that  hut  a few  words  will  suffice  for 
each. 

Homoeopathy,*  in  its  more  prominent 
principle,  of  treating  diseases  by  administer- 
ing, as  remedies,  substances  which  produce 
effects  of  like  nature  with  the  disease  itself, 
is  no  new  theory.  The  maxim,  “ Similia  simi- 

* From  'O Homos,  like,  or  similar,  and  vroiOos  pa- 
thos, disease. 
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libus  curantwr  ” has,  within  proper  hounds, 
been  recognised  and  acted  on  ever  since  the 
period  when  it  was  first  promulgated.  In  its 
other  principle,  of  treating  all,  even  the  most 
formidable  maladies,  by  doses  of  Millionth, 
Billionth,  or  Trillionth  globules  of  the  dis- 
solved grain,  or  diluted  drop  of  active  medi- 
cinal matter,  Homoeopathy  presents  a doctrine 
so  thoroughly  childish  and  contemptible,  as  to 
require  little  farther  remark.  The  lunatic  who 
should,  with  grave  countenance,  propose  to 
quench  the  consuming  element  that  had  burst 
forth  in  some  massive  building,  by  slily  inject- 
ing at  one  of  its  windows,  once  in  every  few 
hours,  a spoonful  of  water  containing  a glo- 
bule (tenth  dilution)  of  a solution  of  a grain 
of  some  suffocative  chemical  substance,  — 
would  be  quite  as  likely  to  overcome  by  such 
means  the  raging  conflagration,  as  the  Homoe- 
opathist  with  his  foolery,  his  unlucky  patient’s 
disease. 

Yet  Homoeopathy  found  disciples  among 
even  professional  men,  and  admiring  patients 
among  the  same  wonder- loving  class  for  whom 
Quackery  of  every  sort  presents  charms  irre- 
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sistible.  The  Nobility  and  higher  ranks  of 
society,  chiefly,  were  its  supporters ; — for  the 
absurdity  had  an  air  of  the  genteel  about  it. 
None  of  your  vulgar  pills,  draughts,  powders, 
or  mixtures,  but  a globule  (the  very  word 
smacked  of  science,  sounded  prettily,  and  was 
pleasant  to  utter,* — it  almost  seemed  to  tell  of 
rank,  and  title,  gilded  canopies,  richly-carved 
mahogany,  downy  pillows,  velvets,  silks,  gold 
fringes,  and  all  that)  a globule  of  a solution — 
diluted — diluted  till  the  gross  matter  of  ple- 


* There  is  a great  deal  in  these  two  qualities.  Apropos 
as  to  the  latter,  I remember  hearing  of  a lady,  of  a cer- 
tain age,  whose  mirror,  after  great  importunity,  satisfied 
her  that  she  looked  most  enchanting  when  her  lips  were 
adapted  to  the  pronunciation  of  the  simple  monosyllable, 
“ prunes,”  which,  by  practice,  she  gave  full  effect  to,  thus, 
“p-r-u-n-e-s.”  In  consequence  of  the  discovery,  she  soon 
tormented  every  body  she  knew,  or  came  in  contact  with 
in  her  visits,  by  asking  in  an  audible  voice,  “ Pray,  m’m, 
do  you  like  p-r-u-n-e-s  ?”  for  she  herself  was  very  fond  of 
“p-r-u-n-e-s” — thought  she  could  almost  live  on  “p-r-u-n-e-s” 
and  was  told  they  were  very  wholesome,  were  “p-r-u-n-e-s” 
In  short,  there  was  nothing  like  “p-r-u-n-e-s.”  The  silly 
fair  one  of  course  became  ridiculous  as  well  as  tiresome, 
and  was  nicknamed  by  many  of  the  younger  branches  of 
her  acquaintance,  “ Old  P-r-u-n-e-s  ,”  for  her  folly. 
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beian  physic — (faugh!)  be  refined  and  fitted 
for  the  aristocratic  system  corporeal,  in  a de- 
cillionth  globule ! But  cures  have  been  pro- 
claimed,— possibly,  were  effected,  where  a little 
abstinence  in  diet,  a little  exercise,  or  a little 
“make-believe”  was  all  that  was  requisite. 
Where  disease  really  existed— Death  had  only 
to  “walk  the  course.” 

Hahnemann,  the  originator  of  Homoeo- 
pathy, has  ceased  to  be,  and  his  fanciful  doc- 
trines, for  a considerable  time  past  on  the 
wane,  will  soon  sink  altogether  into  merited 
neglect. 

Hydropathy*  is  the  next  Quackery  which 
presents  itself  for  brief  consideration.  If  this 
term  can  be  properly  said  to  have  a meaning 
at  all,  it  signifies  Water-Disease ; but  by  a 
free  translation,  its  professors  somehow  render 
it  Water-Cure.  There  is  Quackery  in  the 
very  name  they  have  thus  coined.  Like  the 
less  objectionable  principle  of  Homoeopathy, 
which  has  just  been  noticed,  Hydropathy’s 

* From  'T Hvjdor,  water,  and  dis. 


ease. 


53 


better  part  is  not  new,  but  has  existed  since 
the  earliest  dawn  of  correct  Medical  practice. 
The  cold -affusion,  the  water-  douche,  the 
sweating -bath,  shower-bath,  plunge-bath , &c., 
were  long  ago  employed  by  Medical  Practi- 
tioners as  remedial  agents  in  the  treatment 
of  certain  kinds  of  disease.  They  now  (added 
to  the  milk  and  bread,  beds  and  bedding) 
constitute  the  Hydropathist’s  stock  in  trade, 
the  instruments  by  means  of  which  he  pre- 
tends, like  other  Quacks,  to  cure  every  dis- 
ease. Their  undoubted  utility,  when  used 
discriminately,  is  magnified  by  him  into  a 
universal,  remedial  power;  and  herein  con- 
sists his  Quackery. 

A Silesian  peasant,  with  wit  enough  to 
rake  out  from  among  things  long  ago  thrown 
by  as  worthless,*  what  might  serve  as  an 

* Priessnitz  is  not  the  founder,  inventor,  or  discoverer 
of  the  means  or  method  he  employs.  The  application  of 
“ cold  water ” internal  and  external,  dripping  wet  bandages, 
&c.,  for  inflammatory  and  other  diseases,  was  practised, 
and  for  a time  strongly  recommended,  by  Dr.  Kinglake  and 
others,  at  the  close  of  last  and  beginning  of  this  century. 
But,  on  many  trials,  the  results  were  so  unfavourable  that 
the  cold-water  cure  was  speedily  abandoned. 
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expedient  for  enriching  himself, — hut  wretch- 
edly ignorant*  in  respect  of  all  which  could 
guide  him  in  the  judicious,  or  safe,  application 
of  what  he  has  knavishly  appropriated  as  a 
new  discovery  of  his  own, — sets  up  as  a dis- 
penser of  health  and  long  life.  How  such  a 
man  found  his  way  to  that  which  may  have 
supplied  the  idea,  is  hard  to  conjecture, — un- 
less Dr.  Sangr  ado’s  fame  may  have  inspired 
the  watery  ambition.  Or,  probably,  the  old 
doctrine  of  the  Immoral  pathology , once  so 
prevalent,  had  its  share  in  the  suggestion. 
That  doctrine  (which,  though  objectionable 
when  carried  as  it  was  to  ridiculous  extremes, 
is  not  to  be  regarded  as  without  foundation 
in  truth)  taught  that  all  our  maladies  origi- 
nate from  bad  humours  generated  in  the  body, 

* “ It  is  a striking  spectacle,”  says  Dr.  Scoutetten, 
Head  Professor  in  the  Military  Hospital  at  Strasbourg,  “ to 
see  all  those  persons  accustomed  to  command,”  (alluding 
to  the  Princes,  Nobility,  &c.,  who  were  at  Gfraefenberg,) 
“religiously  obey  the  most  trifling  orders  of  an  illiterate 
peasant — for  Priessnitz  lenows  scarcely  how  to  read  or  write.” 
Mr.  E.  T.  Claridge,  an  English  trumpeter  in  the  water-cure 
service,  states  his  doubts  whether  Priessnitz  lenows  on  which 
side  of  the  body  the  liver  is  situated  ! 
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— and  the  Hydropathist  lays  down  that  the 
water-spout  and  the  wash-tub  are  “ all-suffi- 
cient/’ as  the  other  Quack  has  it,  for  clearing 
away  whatever  is  foul,  in  or  upon  the  human 
system.  Such  a shrewd  inference  might  natu- 
rally enough  be  drawn  by  an  illiterate  peasant, 
or  a washer-woman ; but  there  is  surely  a 
notable  distinction  to  he  observed,  by  intelli- 
gent creatures,  between  soiled  linen  and  the 
organs  of  human  vitality. 

In  the  hands  of  Medical  men,  not  tainted 
by  the  spirit  of  Quackery,  water-treatment  may 
be  highly  beneficial  as  an  adjuvant  in  cases  to 
which  it  is  really  applicable.  Indiscrim ately 

employed  by  the  Hydropathist,  as  a universal 
remedy , it  has  proved  seriously  mischievous  in 
many  cases,  and  fatal  in  not  a few  to  which  it 
was  wholly  unsuited.*  There  is  nothing  over- 

* “The  late  Sir  Francis  Burdett. — Many  reports 
are  in  circulation  relative  to  the  immediate  cause  of  Sir 
Francis  Burdett’s  death.  We  have  instituted  several  en- 
quiries upon  the  subject,  and  the  following  facts  may  be 
relied  upon  : — It  has  been  said  in  many  influential  quar- 
ters, and  by  individuals  of  undoubted  veracity  who  were 
about  the  person  of  Sir  Francis,  that  the  Hon.  Baronet 
was  a victim  to  what  is  termed  the  hydropathic  system  of 
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strained  in  this  statement.  “ Oh !”  say  some, 
“but  numerous  cures  have  really  been  effected, 
by  the  cold-water  plan,  of  all  kinds  of  dis- 

treatment.  We  know  for  a fact,  that  on  the  8th  of  Octo- 
ber, 1843,  Sir  Francis  Burdett  placed  himself  under  the 
professional  care  of  an  hydropathist  who  has  an  establish- 
ment in  the  neighbourhood  of  London.  He  was  confi- 
dently assured  that  if  he  adopted  the  * water  cure’  he 
would  have  no  return  of  the  gout,  and,  in  fact,  that  all 
tendency  to  the  disease  would  be  removed.  Sir  Francis, 
accordingly,  subjected  himself  to  the  treatment.  Contrary, 
however,  to  the  predictions  of  his  medical  adviser,  early 
in  December  following  he  had  a return  of  his  old  enemy. 
At  this  period  Lady  Burdett  became  seriously  ill,  and  Sir 
Francis  was  compelled  to  leave  the  hydropathic  establish- 
ment. He,  however,  frequently  visited  the  institution,  and 
continued  to  use  the  cold  water  remedies,  both  at  the  esta- 
blishment and  at  his  own  house.  Lady  Burdett  (who  al- 
though strongly  recommended,  was  not  permitted  to  adopt 
the  hydropathic  mode  of  cure)  died  of  schirrus  of  the  sto- 
mach. She  was  attended  by  Dr.  Fergusson  and  Sir.  B. 
Brodie.  Sir  Francis  (so  great  was  his  faith  in  the  plan  he 
was  pursuing)  persisted  almost  to  the  very  last  in  main- 
taining that  had  Lady  Burdett  submitted  to  the  cold  water 
treatment  her  life  would  have  been  prolonged.  On  the  very 
day  upon  which  Lady  Burdett  was  to  have  been  buried,  Sir 
Francis  was  seized  with  an  attack  of  haemorrhage  from  the 
lungs.  Up  to  the  Saturday  previously  to  Sir  Francis’s  death 
the  hydropathist  was  in  attendance,  but  at  that  time  Miss 
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ease.”  No  doubt  of  it ; and  if  those  who  form 
three -fourths  of  the  hydriatic  patients,  instead 
of  cheating  themselves,  hy  making  a merit  of 

Burdett  Coutts  peremptorily  refused  to  allow  any  more  hy- 
dropathic experiments  to  be  tried  upon  her  father  without 
the  full  concurrence  of  his  physician.  Shortly  subsequent 
to  this,  a physician  in  the  metropolis,  who  had  frequently 
been  in  attendance  upon  Sir  Francis,  received  a communi- 
cation from  Miss  Burdett  Coutts,  in  which  she  said  that  she 
had  no  hesitation  in  asserting  that  the  cold  water  treat- 
ment had  destroyed  one  of  the  noblest  constitutions  ever 
given  to  man ; that  it  had  reduced  Sir  F.  Burdett  to  a state 
of  great  debility,  from  which  it  was  impossible  for  him  to 
recover.  She  also  expressed  her  determination  to  resist  the 
further  use  of  such  quackeries,  unless  sanctioned  by  the 
medical  gentlemen  who  had  been  consulted.  The  proxi- 
mate cause  of  Sir  F.  Burdett' s death  is  said  to  have  been  an 
affection  of  the  lungs,  and  subsequently  of  the  brain,  arising, 
as  it  is  stated,  from  a translation  of  the  gout  from  the  ex- 
tremities to  the  above-named  vital  organs.  For  this  attack 
he  was  attended  by  Dr.  Farr.  Sir  F.  Burdett  was  quite 
delirious  for  at  least  twenty-four  hours  preceding  his  dissolu- 
tion, and  recognised  no  person  near  his  death-bed.  It  has 
been  said  that  so  wedded  was  Sir  Francis  to  the  unfortunate 
cold  water  delusion,  that  he  was  in  the  habit  of  riding  out 
on  horseback  enveloped  in  wet  towels.  He  thought  highly 
of  hydropathy,  but  he  had  extended  the  same  confidence 
previously  to  St.  John  Long’s  mode  of  treatment,  as  well  as 
to  homoeopathy.” — Times,  Jan.  ‘Flth,  1844. 
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“ cheating  the  doctor/’  had  only  obeyed  their 
ordinary  Medical  attendant’s  injunctions  as  to 
diet,  exercise,  and  occupation,  with  one  half 
the  care  they  bestow  on  the  mandate  and  im- 
posing formalities  of  the  peasant  and  his  dis- 
ciples, there  would  he  less  encouragement  of 
Quackery,  and  fewer  boastings  of  cold-water 
cures.  But  cures  of  a different  kind,  are  also 
effected.  Sufferers  from  gout,  and  rheuma- 
tism, and  long- existing  wounds  and  sores,  are 
sometimes  astonishingly  relieved  of  all  their 
“ aches;”  the  part  inflamed,  the  ulcer,  or  run- 
ning sore,  or  the  burning,  tumefied,  and  glis- 
tening joints  are  suddenly  and  completely  freed 
from  pain  and  heat  and  every  appearance  of 
disease.  The  patient  is  then  persuaded  that 
he  is  cured.  Mark  such  a patient,  and  you 
will  find,  ere  long,  that  a heavy  sense  of  cold- 
ness, and  pain,  and  vomiting,  perhaps,  seized 
the  stomach ; the  heart  violently  palpitated, 
and  strangely  unaccountable  fits  of  fainting 
came  on,  and  he  became  remarkably  inclined 
to  sleep ; then  ensued  a state  of  lethargy,  with 
loud  stertorous  breathing — that  apoplexy,  or 
one,  or  all  of  these,  or  some  such  other  ail- 
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merits,  speedily  brought  death , as  the  complex 
tion  of  his  water-^r^. 

Experience  has  shown,  that,  like  pitch 
which  defiles  the  fingers  of  those  who  touch  it. 
Hydropathy  has  contaminated  some  Medical 
men  who  at  first  dabbled  only  in  orthodox 
views  of  its  partial  utility,  but  soon  plunged 
over  head  and  ears  in  the  absurd  Quackery  of 
its  excellence  as  a universal  remedy.  Water- 
cure  establishments  are  now  formed  and  form- 
ing in  many  parts  of  our  own  country,  some 
headed  by  English,  some  by  Foreign  so-styled 
Medical  men.  Foreigners,  of  a certain  grade, 
as  shampooers,  tooth  - scrapers,  toe  - trimmers, 
and  the  like,  have  a peculiar  knack  at  these 
things,  making  as  much  pretended  scientific 
fuss  about  the  paring  of  an  unsymmetrical 
nail,  or  extraction  of  a superfluous  hair,  as 
if  life  depended  on  the  success  of  the  opera- 
tion. But  whether  English  or  Foreign,  how 
degrading  for  a “ Medical  man”  weekly  to 
advertise  himself  as  superintending  one  of 
these  same  wash-houses, — with  the  farcical 
recommendation,  that  he  has  “studied  for  a 
considerable  time  under  the  celebrated  Priess- 
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nitz”  ! A regularly- educated  Practitioner  of 
Medicine,  who  has  gone  successfully  through 
his  curricula  in  College  or  University,  to 
study , at  last,  under  an  illiterate  peasant, 
how  to  scrub,  and  rub,  and  ....  ! What 
is  the  inevitable  construction  to  he  put  on 
such  conduct,  but  that  he  is  content  to  sink 
to  the  level  of  a Quack  for  mere  lucre’s 
sake  ? 

One  of  these  establishments,  under  ma- 
nagement partly  Foreign  and  partly  British, 
has  existed  for  some  time  in  a certain  locality. 
It  has  nothing  to  recommend  it  above  any 
other  of  the  kind,  and  would  have  been  unde- 
serving of  particular  notice  hut  for  one  little 
interesting  and  instructive  circumstance  con- 
nected with  its  origin.  It  has  been  said,  and 
I merely  repeat  the  statements  as  I have  fre- 
quently heard  them,  that  more  than  one  gen- 
tleman totally  unconnected  with  Medicine,  in 
fact.  Mercantile  men,  anxious,  perhaps,  in  the 
late  disastrous  times  to  hit  upon  some  pro- 
fitable “spec”  in  which  to  put  to  use  their 
unemployed  cash,  imported,  along  with  their 
ordinary  commodities,  a German  “Doctor,” 
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who  could  boast,  at  all  events  did  boast,  in 
his  hebdomadal  puffs,  of  having  so  “ studied .” 
It  is  also  said,  that  a partnership  was  formed 
between  this  redoubtable  aquatic  doctor  and 
the  speculators,  by  which  he  was  to  pocket  a 
tolerably  good  consideration  for  his  services, 
somewhere  about  U300.  per  annum,  secured 
out  of  the  first-fruits  of  the  Quackery,  and 
then  he  and  they  were  to  be  equal  sharers. 

This  is  a land  of  liberty,  and,  accord- 
ingly, it  is  freely  allowed  to  Merchants,  as  to 
the  wicked  and  worthless  of  any  or  of  no  class, 
to  dabble  in  universal  remedies  for  disease. 
Such  is  the  state  of  the  law, — but,  I would 
ask  of  these  gentlemen  themselves,  Was  it 
becoming,  or  fair,  to  wander  so  far  from  their 
own  proper  path,  to  intrude  a Foreign  adven- 
turer, and  themselves,  on  that  of  a Profession, 
of  the  peculiar  merits  of  which  they  were  as 
incompetent  to  judge  as  were  their  own  wool- 
packs  ? Was  it  creditable  to  the  character  of 
a British  Merchant,  or  was  it  right,  to  trade 
in  human  infirmities,  as  a mere  business  ven- 
ture ? Was  it  honourable,  or  prudent,  to 
place  themselves  on  the  footing  of  Quacks, 
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for  the  sake  of  furthering,  or  sharing  in  the 
gains,  of  one  (and  not  the  least)  of  the  im- 
postures of  the  time? 

By  such  means  is  Hydropathy  said  to 
have  been  palmed  upon  one  extensive  district, 
at  least,  of  our  Quack-ridden  country, — from 
such  motives,  the  Quackery  of  its  laudation, 
under  the  auspices  of  known  names,  to  have 
been  weekly  advertised  for  the  benefit  of  the 
credulous.  But  it  requires  no  powers  of  pro- 
phecy to  declare,  that  Hydropathy  will  amuse, 
and  a pretty  expensive  amusement  it  is,  only 
for  a space.*  In  a little  time,  like  the  Me- 
tallic tractors , and  similar  humbugs,  it  will 
be  remembered  only  as  one  of  the  follies 
which,  for  the  sake  of  our  reputation  for  com- 
mon sense,  as  a nation,  we  have  cause  to  he 
ashamed  of. 

The  question  is  frequently  put  to  Medical 
men,  “Do  you  think  there  is  any  thing  in 
Mesmerism  V There  is  something  in  it, — hut 

* ((  priessnitz  at  one  period  had  more  than  a thousand 
patients  in  his  hotel;  now  the  number  is  three  quarters 
less.” — Lmcetj  July , 1843. 
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that  something  is  neither  magnetic  influence 
nor  any  other  well-defined  element  of  true 
science. 

Certain  persons,  of  highly  nervous  tem- 
perament, are  susceptible  of  being  peculiarly 
affected  by  any  prolonged  sameness  of  motion, 
or  by  the  stillness  of  an  object  on  which  the 
attention  is  for  some  time  intensely  and  en- 
tirely fixed: — they  are  said  to  he  thereby 
thrown  into  a state  of  trance,  or  of  what  is 
called  catalepsy.  Persons  in  whom  this  sus- 
ceptibility exists,  are,  by  the  learned  in  such 
matters,  said  to  be  impressionable , and  the 
proceeding  by  which  the  peculiar  affection  is 
induced,  is  called  Mesmerism,  from  Anthony 
Mesmer , a Physician  of  Vienna,  who  started 
the  thing  first  as  a doctrine  in  1776,  though 
the  simple  fact  on  which  it  is  founded  appears 
to  have  been  known  long  before  his  day.  It 
is  also  called  Animal  Magnetism , because 
pretended  to  arise  from  the  communication  of 
a magnetic  fluid,  oozing  from  the  digits  of 
the  operator,  into  the  brain  and  members  of 
the  person  operated  on.  It  is  singularly  awk- 
ward for  this  explanation,  that  the  “ fluid," 
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like  others  of  less  doubtful  existence,  may  be 
a^  efficiently  imbibed  by  the  elevation  of  a 
cork,  when  stuck  on  the  forehead  as  the  object 
of  attention,  as  by  all  the  staring,  manipu- 
lating, and  thumb-squeezing  of  a real,  human 
Magnetiser. 

I remember,  when  a hoy,  being  for  a 
time  much  engrossed  in  the  perusal  of  a hook 
on  “ The  whole  Art  of  Hocus  Pocus,  or  Le- 
gerdemain,” and  that  among  the  many  won- 
ders explained  in  that  very  erudite  wTork,  this 
occurred,  “How  to  make  a small  bird  lie  on 
its  back  as  if  dead , and  then  to  get  up  again 
at  the  word  of  command The  directions 
were  simple,  consisting  merely  in  holding  the 
bird  in  one  hand  while  regularly  waving  a 
small  feather  before  its  eyes  with  the  other, 
which,  it  was  stated,  would  cause  it  to  lie  quite 
still,  till,  on  being  smartly  blown  upon,  it 
would  spring  up  and  fly  off.  Anxious  to  per- 
form so  astonishing  a feat,  I was  not  long  in 
finding,  as  I imagined,  a proper  subject  for 
my  future  display,  and  proceeded  to  wave,  in 
fact,  to  mesmerise , though  I did  not  then 
know  it,  my  impatient  fellow-biped,  with  as 
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great  earnestness  of  purpose  as  Dr.  Elliotson 
himself  ever  evinced  in  his  exhibitions.  I 
had  no  coadjutor,  no  clever  simulator,  how- 
ever, to  help  out  my  performance.  I tried 
the  required  passes  till  I and  the  trembling 
prisoner  were  tired  of  them,  hut  to  no  pur- 
pose. Failure  could  not,  of  course,  he  attri- 
butable to  imperfection  in  the  art  of  Hocus 
Pocus,  or  Mesmerism, — the  sole  cause  must 
have  been,  that  my  poor  little  bullfinch  was 
not  impressionable. 

Granting  that  Mesmerism  were  all  that 
its  most  enthusiastic  advocates  have  repre- 
sented,— Where  is  its  benefit  ? Much  has 
been  said  of  its  use,  to  enable  patients  to  un- 
dergo Surgical  operations  without  the  least 
feeling  of  suffering.  Several  cases,  indeed, 
of  this  kind  have  been  reported  in  a book 
which  gravely  professes  to  furnish  evidence  of 
“ the  inestimable  blessings  of  Mesmerism”  ! 
but  they  want  the  stamp  of  sterling  authen- 
ticity, without  which  the  arts  and  surprising 
fortitude  of  the  impostor  are  but  too  probable. 
Its  remedial  influences  have  also  been  vaunted 
in  a manner,  and  to  an  extent,  which  the  cir* 
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cumstances  do  not  at  all  warrant.  In  many 
instances  has  the  unfortunate  subject  of  Mes- 
merism been  thrown  into  frightful  convulsions, 
followed  by  deplorable  effects  on  the  consti- 
tution of  mind  and  body.  In  most,  if  not 
in  all  persons  subjected  to  its  influence,  the 
pulse’s  frequency  is  doubled,  or  very  greatly 
increased ; and  the  respiration  considerably 
quickened.  Are  these  the  signs  of  a healing 
power  ? Will  the  human  system  he  quite 
uninjured  by  such  an  over- exercise  of  its  vital 

N 

functions  ? 

Mesmerism  is  already  shorn  of  its  won- 
ders. Clairvoyance , or  the  useful  art  of 

seeing  clearly  in  the  dark,  (one  of  the  cat- 
aleptic  faculties,)  even  through  mill -stones, 
deal-hoards,  thick  bandages,  &c.,  was  already 
for  a time  given  up,  and  must  he  scouted  alto- 
gether, though  late  attempts  have  been  made 
for  its  revival  under  some  slightly  altered  fea- 
tures. The  handy -dandy  tricks  with  the 
nickel  and  silver,  and  glasses  of  water,  which 
for  a while  entertained  the  discerning  portion 
of  the  public,  have  become  stale  and  unpro- 
fitable, no  longer  able  to  compete  with  the 
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good  old  deceptions  of  the  cups  and  halls. 
The  trance,  or  “ state  of  somnolency”  alone, 
like  the  “celebrated  gun-trick”  of  the  Con- 
juror, maintains  its  ground  as  the  standard 
attraction  of  delighted  spectators.  But  seri- 
ously; 

It  is  this  useless  and  disgusting  exhibi- 
tion of  an  intelligent  creature,  reduced,  by 
the  frailty  of  his,  or  her  temperament,  to  a 
condition  of  childish  helplessness,  which  con- 
stitutes Mesmerism.  The  hazard  of  injurious 
effects  on  the  constitution,  from  repeated  sub- 
jection to  the  so-called  “somnolent,”  or  “ca- 
taleptic state,”  or  state  of  trance,  have  been 
hinted.  The  risk  of  a much  greater  evil 
attends  it.  Wielded  by  a villain,  the  power 
thus  obtained  over  a defenceless  victim  may 
he  wrested  to  the  most  diabolical  purposes. 
It  has  been  so  wrested. 

There  is  something  in  Mesmerism ; a 
single,  simple,  dangerous  fact ; upon  which 
has  been  reared  a mass  of  absurdity. 

If  Mesmerism  be  contemptible,  as  an  in- 
flated, pernicious  trifle,  its  offspring,  Mesmero- 
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Phrenology  * alias  Phreno  - Mesmerism,  alias 
Phreno-  Magnetism,  is,  in  ten -fold  degree, 
more  contemptible  as  a fallacy  of  ridiculous 
and  unfounded  pretensions.  In  it , there  is 
nothing  whatever,  not  even  the  “Mesmeric 
Sleep"  for  the  actor  of  its  supposed  influ- 
ences, to  play  his  part  well,  must  keep  wide 
awake,  lest  he  forget  his  cue. 

Several  lecturers  on  the  subject  of  this 
jumble.  Medical  and  non-Medical,  have  exhi- 
bited what  they  are  pleased  to  designate  “illus- 
trations of  the  science.”  On  such  occasions 
the  lecturer  produces  some  previously-trained 
hack,  as  a young  man  whom  he  accidentally 
picked  up  on  the  street.  He  then  with  great 
formality  pretends  to  throw  him  into  the  som- 
nolent state,  which  the  too-ready  patch  feigns 
without  delay.  He  next  proposes  to  mesmero- 
phrenologise,  phreno  - mesmerise,  or  phreno  - 
magnetise  any  bump  the  company  pleases  to 
name.  Many  successive  requests  are  accord- 

* The  word  Phrenology  is  derived  from  Phren, 
the  mind,  and  \oyo$  logos , a discourse,  signifying  the  doc- 
trine of  mind.  Phreno , of  course  has,  so  far,  the  same 
derivation — and  its  other  compounds  are  easily  intelligible. 
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ingly  preferred,  and  severally  produce  some 
bungling,  vulgar  display  of  over- acted  exem- 
plification. 

For  example,  Veneration  is  always  repre- 
sented by  genuflection,  upturned  eyes,  and 
repeating  of  the  Lord’s  prayer,  being  the  mere 
attitude  and  act  of  external  worship,  thus 
ignorantly  substituted  for  veneration,  of  all 
which  it  may  be  quite  independent.  In  a 
similar  manner,  the  bump  of  Tune  being  re- 
ferred to,  calls  forth  some  common  - place, 
hackneyed  song.  Self-Esteem  is  pourtrayed 
by  the  grimaces  of  an  ape  : — Combativeness , 
by  the  pugilistic  posture  of  defence,  or  a blow 
at  the  nearest  vulnerable  object,  friend  or  foe  : 
— Acquisitiveness , by  clumsy,  open  theft,  that 
would  ruin  the  reputation  of  the  lowest  filcher 
ever  sent  to  climb  a tread-mill : — Benevolence , 
by  the  temporary  bestowal  of  (his  night’s 
wage)— a shilling  : — Bhilo -pro genitiveness,  by 
the  active  attentions,  in  mimic  show,  of  a 
hired  wet-nurse,  or  the  tender  assiduities  0£ 
a monkey  towards  the  hapless  kitten  entrusted 
to  its  keeping: — Love  of  Approbation,  by  the 
smirk  and  winning  simper  of  an  Ogre ; and 


70 


so  on  to  the  end  of  the  Phrenological  list. 
Yet  this  low,  despicable  buffoonery,  has  been 
patiently  witnessed,  applauded,  and  argued  on, 
as  if  it  really  accorded  with  common  sense. 

But  enough  of  the  humiliating  record  of 
these  follies  of  the  day.  One  and  all  of  them 
have  the  same  nefarious  object — the  obtain- 
ing of  money  by  false  pretences.  Strangely 
inconsistent  are  the  principles  on  which  man- 
kind  act  towards  each  other.  Whilst  starving 
and  almost  excusable  imposture,  failing  in  its 
attempt,  perhaps  from  some  compunctious  vi- 
siting of  once- cherished,  better  feelings,  is 
mercilessly  consigned  to  the  cold  gloom  of 
prisons,  or  the  hard  labour  of  Houses  of  Cor- 
rection,— that  which,  successful  by  greater 
cunning,  is  well-fed  and  well -arrayed  and 
“fares  sumptuously  every  day”  receives  ho- 
mage. Whence  arises  the  discrepancy, — that 
the  same  species  of  knavery  should  be  so  dif- 
ferently dealt  with  ? Seek  to  explain  as  you 
may, — it  is  just  because  the  former  is  house- 
less, friendless,  penniless,  and  “ clothed  in 
rags."  It  is,  indeed,  a noble  excellence,  that 
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the  Law  respects  not  persons.  But,  alas ! 
what  matters  it,  if  its  administrators  do  ? 

I have  now  reached  the  conclusion  of 
what  I intended, — a remonstrance  against  the 
continuance  of  a system  which  defrauds  the 
ignorant  and  credulous,  of  money,  health, 
life, — which  reflects  disgrace  upon  the  Legis- 
lature by  whom  it  is  sanctioned,  and  on  the 
Newspaper  Press  by  which  it  is  advocated, — 
a system  which  constitutes  more  indubitably, 
I am  inclined  to  think,  than  that  which  the 
poet  held  up  to  view, 

“Our  island’s  shame — 

That  makes  us  the  reproach  of  neighb’ring  states.” 

The  usual  gibe  may  be  thrown  out,  that 
I have  written  “feelingly”  on  the  subject. 
I have  so,  and  strange  would  it  be  if  I did 
not  feel,  while  indignity  in  so  many  forms  is 
heaped  on  the  Profession  to  which  I have 
the  honour  to  belong,  under  the  sanction  and 
encouragement  of  those  who  owe  it  so  much, 
— those  who,  in  gratitude  for  the  benefits 
they,  in  their  own  persons,  or  in  their  relatives. 
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have  received  from  that  Profession,  ought  to 
have  been  its  protectors.  But  I have  written 
also,  I trust,  with  other  and  higher  motives. 
I have,  as  already  said,  repeatedly  been  sum- 
moned to  a bedside,  only  to  see  some  dying 
fellow- creature  whom  the  heartless  Druggist 
Quack’s  rapacity  had  doomed  to  the  grave ; 
and,  in  the  course  of  Professional  duties,  have 
witnessed  the  infliction  of  many  minor  evils, 
lameness,  good  looks  destroyed,  youth  cum- 
bered as  with  the  infirmities  of  age,  all  from 
the  same  wicked  pretender’s  misuse,  or  abuse 
of  Medicines.  I have  perused  the  published 
records  of  Inquests  on  the  numerous  victims 
of  laudanum,  patent  poisons,  “ Elixirs,”  “ Cor- 
dials,” “ Carminatives,”  and  “ Universal  Reme- 
dies” in  general.  Surely  these  things  are  suf- 
ficient to  make  one  think  and  write  “feel- 
ingly;”— surely  they  justify  a remonstrance, 
however  imperfectly  made, — surely  they  de- 
mand attention  and  correction  at  the  hands 
of  the  British  Government. 


ANTHONY  PICKARD,  PRINTER,  LEEDS. 


